Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



>^'^? 




in 18513. 



^•" 







^^ 



r 



Ml 



m 




\ t 







J 



> * 



'• •» • 



T M Z 

POETICAL WORKS 

O F 

DR. JONATHAN SWIFT 

VOL. IIL 

CONTAINING HIS 

MISCELLANEOUS PIECES 
FROM 1730 TO 1739. 



FeitiqM I mny allow tbt Dean 
Had too much satire in hit vein. 
And icem*d determined not to starve ir, 
BKame noace could more deserve it: 
Yet malice never was his aim ; 
Me lask'd the vice> but sparM the naine>— •• 
Vice, if it e*er can be abasb'd, 
Moatbe or ridicol'd or laah'd — " ' 

Aa for hi* Works in verse or prose, 
1 own mjradf no judge of those ; 
Nor can I tell what critics thought Vm \ 
Bat tlus I know, all people bought 'em, 
At with a moral new desigu'd. 
To please and to l e Rnni tnankiud \ 
And if he often miss*d his aim, 
The world must ow-n it, to Uieir sliatiic. 
The praise is his, and theirs tiic bliir.?. 
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SCELLANEOUS POEMS. 

FROM I7S0 TO 1739* . 



79: 



E LADY'S DRESSING-ROOM*. 

Writtem m tbi yutr X7S0* 

B hours (and who can do it less 49 ?) 

sughty Celia spent in dressingy 

goddess from her chamber issues^ 

/'d in lace, brocades, and tissues, 

hon, who found the room was vpid^ 5 

Betty otherwise employ 'd> 

in> and took a stri6l survey 

U the litter as it lay $ 

reofj to make the matter clear» 

nventory follows here. zo 

idy firsfty a dirty smock appearM, 

ath the arm-pits well besmeared \ 

^0 charge has been more frequently brought against 
ean, or indeed more ceaeraUy admitted, than that of 
; indelicacy^ of which this Poem is always produced 
instance. Here^ then, it is but justice to remark, 
whenever he ofllends ag«nst delicacy he teaches it; 
mulates the mind to seasibility, tococred the faults 
>itual negligence i as physicians, to cure a lethargy, 
"ecourse to a blister. And though it may reason- 
be supposed that few English ladies leave sucii a 
ing-room as Celiacs, yet many may have given suf- 
t cause for reminding them^ that very soon at'cer 
has been gratified, the utmost delicacy becomes nc« 
y to prevent disgust. Hawkcs. 

"1 
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swears how damnaoiy uic iiiw«. «<«. 

ailing Celia sweet and cleanly. 

'ow listen, while be next produces 

I various combs for various uses, M 

'd up with dirt so closely fixt> 

brush could force a way betwixt \ 

3aste of composition rare, 

eat, dandriff, powder, lead, and hair. 

forehead- cloth, with oil upon't, % 

' smooth the wrinkles on her front, 

re alum-flour, to stop the steams 

halM from sour unsav'ry streams ; 

lere night-gloves made of Tripsey's hide, 

•queath'd by Tripsey when she dyM 5 ; 

'iih puppy-\vater, beauty's help, 

istiU'd from Tripsey's darling whelp. 

ere galleypots and vials placM, 

jme fiird with washes, some with paste j 

-- ...uvs ««mQHims. oaints, and slops. 



ICBLLAKEOUS POEMS* 7 

tumM poor Strephon'*s bowels. 
Id and smelt the towels, 
matterM, and beslimM 4.5 

i sweat, and ear-wax, grimed* 
phones eyes escapes j 

in trouzy heaps : 
xikerchiefs forgot, 
o^er with snufF and snot. 50 

why should I expose, 

le moisture of her toes ? 

s, or pinners reeking, 

lept at least a week in ? 

;zers next he found, 55 

brows in arches round, 

sink the forehead low, 

n like bristles grow. 

we must not let pass 
gnifying glass : 60 

i Strephon cast his eye on't, 
visage of a giant ; 
:an to sight disclose 
worm in Celiacs nose, 
I direfl her nail 65 

out from head to tail ; 
icely by the head» 

out alive or dead. 

phon, will you tell the rest ? ' 

M needs describe the chest ? 70 

wench ! no creature warn her 
ut from yonder corner. 



ibinet to vulgar eyes, 

ch Strephon ventured to look in» 

IvM to go thro* thick and thin : 

fts the lid I thact needs no mone | 

melt it all the time before. 

s from within Pandora^s box, 

>n Epimetheus c^M the locks, 

udden universal crew 

luman evils upward flew, 

still vtras corniced to £nd 

It Hope at last remained behind ; 

Sti^phon lifting up the lid, 

view what in the chest was hid, 

e vapours flew from out the vent $ 

: Strephon, cautious, never meant 

s bottom of the pan to grope, 

d foul his hands in search of Hope* 

)h ! ne^er may such a vile machine 



MItCBLLANEOUS POEMS* 9 

1 adown the hopeful chops 

: upon a cinder di'ops, 

king smoke it turns the flamcy 105 

ig the flesh from whence it came, 

> exhales a greasy stench, 

ich you curse the careless wench ; 

^ which must not be exprest, 

)lumpt into the reeking chest, no 

3 an excremental smell, 

t the parts from whence they fell, 

tticoats and gown perfume, 

aft a stink round ev^ry room. 

8 finishing his grand survey, 1 1 5 

fain, disgusted, slunk away, 

ng in his amVous fits, 

Celia, Celta Celia sh*^ r* - 

Vengeance, goddess never sleeping, 

unish'd Strephon for his peeping: 120 

il imagination links, 

ame he* sees 'with all her stinks ; 

unsav'ry odours fly, 

(res a lady standing by. 

men his description fits, 125 

>th ideas jump like wits, 

ous fancy coupled fast, 

ill appearing in contrast. ' 

y wretched Strephon, blind 

the charms of woman-kind. 130 

I the Queen of Love refuse, 
e she rose from stinking ooze ? 



■ , would Vwt *^ u-^» 

washes, slop^^fouU rout, 
soon wul leai^". ^ ,ce 

:h order from co^ j^ dwg- 
;h gaudy «1»P»"'* 



nrspoBMS* IT 

3 

tDgethefy 

dieri 

xkbringy 15 

• eyes, 

haiid wise. 

o^r't choke, 

t and vmce I 20 

Dck 

laycock ? 

tor, you know 

n Juno. 

ih noisCy 15 

boys. 

ling force 

lorse; 

ykindy 

«hind{ 30 

be highest post, 

lethe roast.) 

ne at present, 

. Pheasant. 

lofwit, 35 

e ever writ, 

nions privy, 

and Livy. 

allow, 

9€ are now, CrO 



wa& vx\,K.t^j 



And as he wan^erM in his park. 
He chancM to spy a clergy Lark, 
Was taken with his person outward , 
So prettily he picked a cow-t—d ; 
Then in a net the Pheasant caught him. 
And in his palace fed and taup^ht him. 
The moral of the tale is pleasant, 
Himself the Lark, my Lord the Pheasant t 
A Lark he is, and such a Lark 
As never came from Noah's ark ; 
And tho' he had no other notion 
But building, planning, and devotion j 
Tho* 'tis a maxim you must know. 
Who does no ill can have no foe ; 
Yet how shall I express in words 
The strange stupidity of birds ? 
This Lark was hated in the wood, 
'R'Tause he did his brethren good. 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 13 

at but for spleea and spite 

ihould know that he coidd write i 

cs the nation always err'dy 

imself is not preferred ) 

s thro* his Libel * seen, 7 5 

his malice spare the Q^n» 

she known his vile beha?iour» 

erhave shown him so much favour. 

ordf hath told his pranks» 

ieserves the nation*s thanks. 80 

le Senate deign to show 

It on this public foe ! 

tngaie might ht a cage, 

lim starve, and vent his rage; 

:hey but in fitters bind 8 5 

y of human -kind. 

us Coffee I ! shew thy zeal, 

npion for the common-weal 1 

teme like this repine 

> wet thy pen divine ) 9» 

It libeller a lash, 

vends seditious trash ; 
; revile the nation^s wisdom, 
praise of virtue is dumb : 
bier lash, who neither knows 9 5 

f verse nor style of prose ; 

Libel on Dr. Delany and Lord Carteret. 
Lllcn, the same who is'meant by TrauIuM. 
lin Garcttc?r# 

r/. B 
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UtSCILLAHEOVS POEMS. Ij 

ffhere Phoebus pays b icanty stipend. 
Where never yec a codling ripen' d. 

Hither the frantic goddess dravra 5 

/Tbiee sulTnxs in a niin'd cause 1 
I By fiflion banis'd, hei-e unite 

A Dean *, a Spaniard f and a knight {; ; 

Unite, hut on conditions cruel, 

The Dean and Spaniard lind it too well : 10 

Condcron'd to live in service hard. 

On either side his Honour's gusrd ; 

The Dfan. m guard his Honour's back, 

Must build a casUe at Drumlack {| ; 

The Spaniard, sore against his will, 15 

Must raise a fort at Market-hiU ; 

And thus the pair of humble gentry 

At north and south ai'e posted cenljy. 

While in his lordly wstie fixt 

The Knight triumphant rdgns betwixt, ao 

And what the wretches mosl resent, 

To be his slaves must pay him rentj 

Attend him daily as tiieiz chief. 

Decant his wine, and carve his beef. 

Oh, Fortuitt 1 'tis a scandal for ihec 15 

To smile on those who ail's least worthy 1 

• The Author. 

■f- Col. Harry Li!)Uc, wtio served uuHiVEd long In Spiin. 
T Sir Arthur AchcsoD. 

[[The Iriib Dune of a fum the Dean tool:, ind wii to 
tuildon, but chnDged his mind. Ht tilled it Dopicr'f 



their two tames inc w vi «u %,»m.^^^ ^ 

here are thy services and sufferings ? 
hat if for nothing once you kist, 
rainst the grain, a monarch's fist f 
hat if among the courtly tribe 
>u lost a pice and savM a bribe ? 
nd then in suriy nnood came here 

3 fifteen hundred pounds a-year» 

nd fierce against the Whigs harangu*d f 

ou never venturM to be hangM. 

ow dare you treat your betters thus ? 

re you to be comparM with us f 
Come, Spaniard ! let us from our farms 

all forth our cottagers to arms j 

ur forces let us both unite, 

.ttack the foe at left and right. 

rem Market-Hill's exalted head, 

nil northward let your troops be led ; 

>-' •'. T f„«^ nr-jr»;#»r's Mount descend, 



;, Lady Anne no danger fears, 
Kfiifve aa the Upton fan she wears[ 
■3^''"i l*st upon oor firjl attack 

r viJiant arm should force us b^clc, 
■And we of all oar hopes depriv'd, 
T I have a stratagem contriv'di 

By these em broider'd high-heel' d shoes 
Slie shall be caught, as in a noose; 
So wdt coDtriv'd her toet to pinch, 
She'll (ipt have pow'r to stii: an inch : 
These gaudy shoes must Hannah ■ place 
Dircft befoie her Lady's face; 
The shoes put on, our faithful portress 
Admits ut in to storm the fortress , 
While, tortur'd Mudam bound remaini. 
Like .Montciume in golden chaiji^j 
Or like a cat with walnuts shod, 
Stumbling at ev'ry step she trod. 
Sly huntei's thus, in Borneo^i isle. 
To catch a jnoiikey by a mile 
The mimic animal amuse j 
They place before him gtoves and shoe;. 
Which, when the brute puts awkward on. 
All his agility is gone : 
In vain to frisk or climb he tries ; 
The hunlsroen seize the grinning prize. 

But let us on our first assault 
Secure the larder and the vault. 
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And chest that keeps my Lady's tea, •.. ';^" . 7 
They must surrender at disci'etion i • '"7,* •• 
And soon as \ve have gainM possession • •.. ' ' 90 
We'll aft as other conquerors do. 
Divide the realm between us two. . * v. . '" • 
Then (let me see) we'll make the KnighyC- '• •. 
Our clerk, for he can read and write 5 ^ %r ff- ■ v-' - ■ 
But must not think, I tell him that, ■ ?.- ' ' 55 
Like Lorimei- {, to wear his hat : , . * -i ; < » 4 

Vet, when we dine without a friend, .«..'■' •'•' 
We'll place him at the lower end. *•:>. •il, • - 

Madam, whose skill does all in dress i^^i/|t*f»J^ ■ 
Vlay serve to wait on Mrs Leslie j ;i.. J / 160 

5ut lest it might not be so proper ■. T. ■*.; 

That her own maid should overtop her, r ■*"• " 
To mortify the creature more, *. ■ : " ^ ■ 

'Ve'iJ take her heels five inches low'r. 1; ' '^' 
For Hannah, when we have no need of. her, * '105 



VLtSCSLliANBOUS P0£ 

TRAULUS. 

A DIALOGUE BETWEEN TOM 
THE FIRST PART. 

Writtm in the year it 

TOM. 

Sat, Robing what can Traulus mt 
By belpwins thus against the Dean i 
Why does Tit call him paltry Scribb 
Papist, and Jacobite, and Libeller ? 
Yet cannot prove a single ta6t 

ROBIN. Forgive him, Tom, his 1 

TOM. What mischief can the Dea 
That Traulus calls for vengeance o 
Why must he sputter, spawl, and si 
In vzdn against the people^s fav'ritc i 
Revile that nation-saving paper, 
Which gave the Dean the name of 

ROBIN. Why, Tom, I think th 
Party and spleen have turn'd his bi 

TOM. Such friendship never mai 

JThe Dean was never so caress' d ; 

-^or Traulus long his rancour nurs 

^iJlj God knows why, at last it bu 

J^h^X clumsy outside of a porter, 

-"^^ssv could it thus conceal a courtie 
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VtSCBLLAVSOUt POBMt. 21 

( finger and his thumb 

or wordsy and out they come. 

lU rogue) there*« nothing in it, 

ipon you in a minute: 

to rail> but, d— — -n his blood, 55 

ant it for your good t 

hip was txsH&j timM, 

Fore 3rour foes were prim*d. 

itrivance, Mr. Dean, 

U bring you off as clea n 60 

im use you ere so rough, 

or lore, and that*s enough* 

sputter thro* a session, 

kes the least impression : 

le speaks for madness goes, 65 

Pe6l on friends or foes. 

he scrubbiest cur in all the pack 

mastiff on your back. 

nadn^s is a jest, 

i alls ^ut he's possest, 70 

ith a thousand imps, 

'hose ends his madness pimps, 

ach sti'ing and wire preside, 

ipe, each motion guide, 

v'ry vice we find 7 5 

e to the devil assigned ; 

the dark infernal region, 

' lodge, and make him Legion. 

1 he's a false accuser, 

, traitor, and seducer} So 
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XISCELLAISEOU& ?OEM^» 

< ^ ^«. ^caxn from iordlings sprung, 
\^ "^ae sire exhalM from dung ) 
J Think on ev'ry vice in both, 
|. ' Look on him, and see their growth. 
* I View him on the mother's side, 
I FillM with falsehood, spleen, and pride ; 
' Positive and over-bearing. 
Changing still, and still adhering ; 
Spiteful, peevish, rude, untoward. 
Fierce in tongue, in heait a coward ; 
When his friends he most is hard on. 
Cringing comes to beg their pardon j 
Reputation ever tearing. 
Ever dearest friendship swearing ; 
( Judgment weak, and passion strong y 
Always various, always wrong ; 
Provocation never waits, 
Where he loves or where he hates j 
Talks what^er comes in his head. 
Wishes it were all unscud. 
% Let me now the vices trace 
1 From the father^s scoundrel race. 
iT Who coidd give the looby such airs ? 
/ ^VTcre they masons, were they butcliers ? 
Herald, lend the Muse an answer 
-^^Tt^rn his aiavus and grand8ii*e : 
,^^Vs was dext'rous at his trowel, 
j^ *^ ar w^as bred to kill a cow well. 
^ ^nce -^e greasy clumsy mien 
^* dnes* and Bgure seen j 



tience ne leani u luc uuLVdwA a q 
How to cut your throat and smile ^ 
Like a butcher dooixiM for life 
In his mouth to wear his knife ; 
Hence he draws his daily food 
From his tenants^ vital blood. 

Lastly, let his gifts be tryM 
Borrowed from the mason^s side. 
Some perhaps may think him able 
In the state to build a Babel, 
Could we place him in a station 
To destroy the old. foundation. 
True, indeed, I should be gladder 
Could he learn to mount a ladder* 
May he at his latter-end 
Mount alive, and dead descend ! 

In him tell me which prevail. 
Female vices most, or male ? 
Whit nroHuc'd him can you tell ? 



MlSCELLANEOCa POEMS. 
How thy face charms ev'ry shepherd, 
Spotted over like a leopatd I 
And thy ireclded neck diipUy'd, 
En»y breeds in ev'ry maid, 
Like a fly-blown cake of tallow. 
Or on parchment ink imn'd ydlow. 
Or a tawny speckled pippin 
Shrivell'd with a-winler's keeping. 

And, thy beauty thus dispatchd. 
Let me piaise thy wit unmatch'd. 

Sets of phrases, ciH and dry, 
Evermore thy tongtie supply ; 
And thy memory is loaded 
Witli old scraps from plays exploded } 
Stock'd with repartees and jokes 
Suited to all christian folks ; 
Shreds of wit, and senseless rhymes, 
Bluiider'd out a thousand times. 
Nor wilt thou of gifts be sparing. 
Which can ne'er be worse for wearing. 
Picking wit among collegians. 
In the playhouse' upper regions. 
Where, in eighteen -penny gall'ry, 
Irish nymphs learn Iris ra'U'ry i 
But thy merit is thy failing, 
And thy raillery is ruling. 

Thus with talent* well endu'd 
To be scurrilous ai«l nide, 
When you pertly raise your snoul, 
Fleer a»d gibe, and laugh, and flout, 



1 o visii wuere snc sai oc carub. 

She, as he came into the room> 

Thought him Adonis in his bloom* 

^nd now her heart with pleasure jumps, 

>he scarce remembers what is trumps ; 

For such a shape of skin and bone 

iVas never seen except her own : 

CharmM with his eyes, and chin, and snout, 

Her pocket-glass drew slily out, 

A.nd grew enamoured with her phiz, 

A.S just the counter part of his. 

She darted many a private glance, 

A.nd freely made the first advance ; 

Was of her beauty grown so vain. 

She doubted not to win the swam ; 

Nothing, she thought, could sooner gain hix 

Than with her wit to entertain him. 

She askM about her friends below. 

This meaore fon. that batter'd beau : 



I^r 'UlSCELLAKEOUS POEM^, 

V If Fln-imel iiatl fuuoi] her love, 

M for whom ehe hang'd herself above ? 

r flow oft' a-week was kept a ball 

By Proserpine at Pluto's hall f 

Slic findcd ihose Ely sian shadi^s g i 

The sweetest pline foe masqiKnulcE . 

How pleasanE un the bank* of Styx 

To iruU It ill 3 coach and six ! 

What pride a female heart inflames ! 

How endless are Ambitimi'l aims ! jc 

Ctase, haijghty Nymph I tlie Fates Jtci ee 

Death must oot be a spouse foi tliee ; 

For when by chance the meagtr ihade 

Upon ihy hand lila bngir laiil, 

Thyhandj as dry and Cold as lead, 5; 

Ui> matrimonial apuil tied ; 

He Fell about bis heait a damp. 

That quite extinguish'd Cupid't lamji^ 

Away the frighted speSre scuds. 

And leaves my Lady in the sudi. loc 

A PANEGYRIC ON THE DEAN, 

in THE FEKSONOF A LABY IN THE NORTH'. 

Wriiltn lit rbeyiar 1730, 
Resolv'd my gratitude to show, 
Thtice Rev' rend Dean i for all I owe. 



MISCELLANEOUS POElifS. 33 

your spirits, Mr. Dean, 85 

> a nobler scene. 
! vault you walk in state, 
' butler's • mate, 
Dennis f bear the sway ; 
»ften trust the key ; 90 

judge with all his art 
: bottle holds a quart, 
may best for bottles pass, 
ev*ry man his glass j 
r to produce the best, 95 

lay serve a common guest. 
» you did ne^'er combine, 
steal your master^s wine, 
tie now and then, 

brother serving-men ; 100 

'ith a good design, 
* Arthur's health and mine : 
's honour to maintain, 
like returns again. 

r*s X post must next be handled* 105 
am I by such a man led ! 
i wise and careful guardship 
>e fatigue and hardship : 
wn to dirt and wet, 
sd round I scorn to fret. no 

ames used to dire^ the butler. 

cr. 

times used to walk with the Lady* 



1 o sweep tAM. .. 

And cure tbe rank unttvr^ .^ 

Now enter as the dairy luindmaid t 
Such' chanmng butter* never man ma 
Let othersy widi fiuatk face. 
Talk of their milk for babes of grace. 
From tubs their snuffling nonsense i 
Thy milk shall make us tubs of butt 
The bishop with his foot may bum it' 
But with his hand .the Dean can chur 
How are the senrants overjoyM 
To see thy Deanship ^ms cmployM f 
Instead of poring on a book. 
Providing butter for the cook I 
Three morning-hours you toss and 
The bottle till your lingers ake : 
Hard is the toil, nor small the art. 
The butter from the whey to part 
''*«*hold a frotby substance rise '. 
- "onr bottle flies. 



ritCBLLANEOtJt POEMS. 37 

*iieiice thu$, with like success^ 
: skill or labour less) 
upon some smart lampocm^ 
d turn your brain till noon^ 190 

8 jumbUngs round the scull 
makes the vessel full ; 
ng comes but froth at firsts 
'our giddy head will burst | 
ng ou t four lines in rhyme, 195 

paid for all your time, 
lave raised your gen*rous mind 
f more exalted kind. 
i not half so skilled in 
ur or the art of building. 100 

s of magnific size 
curious traveller's eyes, 
be envy'd by the Greeks, 
)y you in twenty weeks, 
goddess Cioacine 105 

off rings at her shrine j 
xUs the hees and shees 
.eir vows with bended kneels 
•fane when sexes mingle j 
nymph must enter single, ii# 

she feels an inward motion, 
with reverence and devotion, 
il maid, to hide her blush, 
no more behind a bush i 
erv'd she boldly goes, 1x5 

ould »ay, ta pluck a rose. 

r. D 
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Or billet-doux, or lock of hay : 
And, O ! may all who hither come 
Return with unpolluted thumb. 

Yet when your lofty domes I prai 
I sigh to think of accient days. 
Permit me then to raise my style. 
And sweetly moralize a while. 

Thee, bounteous goddess Cloacine 
To temples why do we con/ine ? 
Forbid in open air to breathe. 
Why are thine altars fix'd beneath ? 

When Saturn nil'd the skies alone 
(That Golden Age to gold unknowi 
This earthly globe, to thee assign^, 
ReceivM the gifts of all manluDd : 
Ten thousand altars, smoking round, 
Were built to thee, with off 'rings en 
And here thy daily vot'ries placed 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 39 

n some flow'ry vale, 

ed by a gentle gale. 

\y a flowV abstersive grew, 

te flow'rs of yellow hue 1 250 

3 and the daffodil, 

ip soft, and sweet jonquil. 

n at last usurping Jove 

1 from his empire drove, 

ttony with greasy paws 255 

1 pinM up to her jaws, 

ry chaps, and wagging chin, 

s a drum her oily skin ; 

I a spacious elbow-chair, 

:r plate a treble share, 260 

le^er could have enough, 

irmless man to cram and stuff. 

!r priest in wooden shoes 

ghty Gaul to make ragoos \ 

wholesome bread and cheese, 265 

heir soups and fricasees \ 

)ur home-bred British cheer, 

catsup, and caveer. 

oated liarpy, sprung from hell, 

:hee, Goddess I to a cell; 270 

)m her womb that impious line, 

rs of thy rites divine. 

ig Sloth, in woollen cap, 

er after-dinner nap \ 

>sy, with a sallow face, 275 

hurst, and slow her pace ; 

Dij 
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I MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 

? Xhey argue no corrupted mind 
} In him j the fault is in mankind . 
'; This maxim more than all the rest 

^ Is thougrht too base for human breast, 

<< In all distresses of our friends 
" Wc first consult our private ends, 
•* While Nature^ kindly bent to ease u 
*^ Points out some circumstance to pleat 

If this perhaps your patience move, 
Let reason and experience prove. 

We all behold with envious eyes 
Our equal raisM above our size. 
Who would not at a crowded show 
Stand high himself, keep others low ? 
I love my friend as well as you, 
But why should he obstru6l my view ? 
Then let me have the higher post. 
Suppose it but an inch at most. 
If in a battle you should find 
>*-'• J One whom you love of all mankind 
Had some heioic a£lion done, 
A champion kill'd, or trophy won, 
Rather than thus be overtopt, 
Would you not wish his laurels cropt 
Dear honest Ned is in the gout, 
Lies rack'd with pain, and you without 
How patiently you hear him groan ! 
How glad the case is not your own ! 
What poet would not grieve to see 
•^^s brotlier write as well as be ? 
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Vain human-kind ! fantastic race ! 
Thy various follies who can trace ? 
Self-love, ambition, envy, pride. 
Their empire in our hearts divide. 
Give others riches, pow'r, and statioi: 
'Tis all on me an usurpation, 
I have no title to aspire. 
Yet when yoii sink I seem the higher. 
In Pope I cannot read a line 
But, with a sigh, I wish it mine i . 
When he can in one couplet fix, 
More sense than I can do in six. 
It giyes me such a jealous fit, 
I cry. Pox take him and his wit. 
I grieve to be outdone by Gay 
In my own hum'roiis biting way. 
Arbuthnot is no more my friend, 
Who dares to irony pretend, 
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e mortifyM my pridey 
me throw my pen aside^ 
b talents Heav*n hath UessM ^em, 65 
reason to detest ^ein ? 
ly foes, dear Fortune! send 
but never to my friend j - 
n endure the first, 

th envy makes me burst. 70 

ich may serve by way of proem j 
therefore to our Poem. 
i is not remote, when I 
e course of Nature die j 
iresee, my special friends 75 

find their private ends ; 
is hardly understood 
f my death can do them good, 
aethinks^ I hear them speak { 
the Dean begins to break I 80 

itleman t he droops apace ; 
nly find it in his face : 
I vertigo in his head 
rer leave him till he^s dead, 
his memory decays J 85 

le6ls not what he says $ 
ot call his friends to mind, 
he place where last he din'd, 
I with stories o'er and o*er j 
hem fifty times before, 90 

s he fancy we can sit 
his out'of-fashioix wit ? 
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Rwhen daily How-d-ye-s comt of com it. 
F And servants answer, " Worw and wdi s 
Would please ihem belter tlian to tell 
That, God be pi-ais'd 1 the Dean is well. 
Thea he who prophesy'd the best 
Approves his foresight to the re«t! 
k " You knovr I always fear'd the woist, 
I "And often told you sa at lirst." 
" ~d rather chuse that I bhould die 
I Thau his predifUon prove a lie. 
I Not one foretels I shall recovej-, 
I But all agree w give me over. 

Yet should some neighbour feel a pin 
Justin the parts where I complain, 
Hdw many a message would he aend ? 
What hearty prayers that I should intmt ' 
Inquiic what regimen I kept, 
What gave me ease, and how I slept ! 
And more lament when I was dead. 
Than all the aniv'llers roond niy bed. 
My good Companions T never feai , 
For iho" you may mistake a year, 
Tbo' your prognostics rim too ful, 
They must be verify'd at last. 
Behold tlie fetal day arrive 1 
How is tlic Demi f He's ju«t alive. 
I^ow the depaiting pray'v is itail j 

kHe hardly breathes — The Dean is ileaO. 
Before the passing-bell begun. 
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ay . ### rot • 
bit were forgot. 
[ oiwn { but when ? 1S5 

— • then J 
ort of the ••• 
uitc a different thing.'* 
t Sir Robert's levee, 
the tidings heavy : 190 

without his shoes, 
I sorry for the news, 
retch but living still, 
my good fiiend WiW ! 
n his head, 195 

jroke were dead !" 
lop from rubbish drains : 
es of Swift's Remains ! 
them pass the glibber, 
Is, Moore, and Gibber. 100 
does my betters, 
y life, my letters j 
•m to die. 
Dear as well as I. 
:ne, to represent 105 

ly death lament. 
(Tea month, and Gay 
thnot a day. 
will scarce forbear 
1 drop a tear. 1x0 

slirug, and cry, 
re ali must die T' 



" ti-'"^ • t they *»V' 'T „g to cattO 
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.0 we grieve that friends should die ? 
. more easy to supply. 
/ear is past ; a different scene! 245 

arther mention of the Dean, 

now, alas ! is no more mist 
1 if he never did exist, 
re's now the fav'rite of Apollo ? 
rted :— «* and his Works must follow j" 253 
t undergo the common fate i 
Icind of wit is out of date, 
me country 'squire to Lintot goes, 
iret for Swift in verse and prose. 

Lintoty <* 1 have heard the name ; 25-; 

: dy'd a year ago." ** The same." 

earches all the shop in vain. 

r, you may find them in Duck-Lane ; 

«nt them vnih a load of books, 

i8t Monday, to the pastry-cooks. 260 

D fancy they could live a year ! 

find you'*re but a stranger here. 

he Dean was famous in his time, 

nd had a kind of knack at liiyme : 

is way of writing now is past j 265 

he town has got a better taste. 

ceep no antiquated stuff, 

it spick and span I have enough. 

.•ay do but give me leave to shew 'em : 

ere's Colly Gibber's birth-day poem. 270 

his ode you never yet have seen, 

r Stephen Duck vpon the Queen. 



„ on «>>"'**f *cit Robert'* ^'f' , 

.< Here's Wo°«'° ^^Vtician. ^ „, 

.. To aU tVieiv ° ^^^i„g so »» ^ , 
.. You never tnet » ^u by ^^, 

.c The courtier ^»;„„o«r, ^^o^, eveed. 

"?Z'w:s!assure«_f/^^astor. 
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they toss my name about, 

ir some, and some withonty 

indifTrent in the cause, 305 

XT impartial draws : 

)ean> if we believe report, 

r ill receivM at court : 

onically grave, 

'd die fool, and lashM the knave t 310 

a hint was never known, 

: he writ was all his own/^ 

lave heard another story, 

most confounded Tory j 

V, or he is much belyM, 315 

y dull before he dyM." 

e the Drapier then forget ? 

r nation in his debt ? 

; that writ the Drapier's Letters I"— — 

>uld have left them for his betters } 310 

I hundred abler men, 

depend upon his pen.— *- 

: you will about his reading, 

*s can defend his breeding, 

tiis satires running riot, 315 

:ver leave the world in quiet, 

g, when he took the whim, 

ty, camp,— all one to him.— - 

by would he, except he slobberM, 

ur patriot, great Sir Robert ? 3 3« 

ounsels aid the sov^rdgn pow*r 

the nadon cv''ry hour ? 

£••■ 



<< But eats into it like a mv^. . 

« Peitii^t I may allow tbt Dean - 
*< Had tooinuch satire In hit mii» 
*< And teemM dettrminM not to ttanre it» 
** Because no agB could more dcKTve its 
<< Yet malice never was hit aimi 
« He lash'd the ?icc» hut sjHur*d die name « 
*< No individual coiUdretenty 
'< Where thouuod* equally weremeantt 
*< His satire points at no defe& 
*< But what all mortsls may corre&4 
*< For he abhorred diat sensdess tribe 
" Who call it humour when they gibe. 
^' li^spar'dafaumporcrocdbednose^ 
** Whose qwnq;t set not up for bctuts 
<<'True genuine dulneu mof'dhis pity» 
<< Unless it ofF^^d to be witty. 
<< Those who their ignorance confest 
'^ — Vr o£Gended with a jest ; 



"His friendships, Btiil to few confin'd, 
« Werealways of the middling kind; 
» Ho fools of canic, or mungrel breed, 
>> Wlu f jin would pass for loi-de indeed, 
■' Whtre titles give no right or power, 
" And peerage is i wither'd fitnrer : 
'■ He would have deem'd it s disgrace 
"If suchawretdihadknownhiBf»ce. 
" On i-ural sijuirts, that kingdom's bane, 
" He vented oft" hii wrath in vain; 

" squires to market bmught, 

" Who sell their souls and for noiiglir 

" The go joyful hack 

liTo the chuich, their tenants latk, 

" Go anacVs with •■'• 

" And keep the peace to pick up fees -, 

" In ev'ry job to have a thare, 

" A jail or I — np — c to itpair, 

" And turn the for public roads 

" Commodious W their own abodes. 

■' He never thought an honour done liim, 
"Because a peer wai proud lo own him j 
'■ Would rather slip aside, and chuse, 
" To talk with wits in dirty slices j 
'■ And scorn the tool* with stars and gai tcr 
" So often seen caressing Chartres. 
" He never courted men in station, 
« Nor persons held loadmiration ) 
"Of no man'sgreatness was afraid. 
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" Ingratiludc he often fousd, 

"And pity'd those who meant the wound, 

" But kept the tenor of his mind 

" To merit well of human -kind ( 

" Nor made a sacrifice of those 

" Who still ^Tweli'ue topleatehijfoes. 

" HeUbour'd manyaftuitlesihour 

" To reconcile his friend* in power j 

•■ Siw mischief by a fii£tion brewing, 

"\Vhile they purau'd each othen' tuin-, 

■' But finding vain was all his care, 

" He left the court in mere despair. 

" And, oh 1 han short are human icliemes ! 
" Here ended all our golden dieuos . 
" What St. John's skill in state affair!, 
" What Ormond's valour, Oxford's cares, 
" To save their sinking country lent, 
"Was all destn^"dl^one«»enti 
" Too soon that i^recious life was coded 
"On which alone pur weal depended. 
" Whrn up a dang'rous fafbun itaits, 
"With wrath and vengeance in ibeirhearis, 
"By Solemn teaguE and Co v'nant hound, 
" Toiitin, slaughter, and confound j. 
" To turn religion to a fjble, 
" And nv^ke the government a Babel ) 
" Pervert the laws, disgrace the gown, 
" Corrnpt the s— — te, rob the c— — i 
" To sacrifice old E— d's glwy» 



** Himself within the finown of Vo\ 
*^ PursuM by bate envcnomM pem 
*< Far to the lancLof S— — and ha\ 
*' A servile race, in folly nurst, 
*' Who truckle most when treated ^ 

*' By innocence and resolution 
*' He bore continual persecution^ 
^< While numbcn to preferment ros 
*' Whosemerit weteto behis foes 
'' When ev*a his own familiar fiiet 
<< Intent upon their priyate ends, 
*' Like renegadoes, now he feels, 
*< Against him lifdng np their ked 

<< The Dean did by his pen defea 
*' An infamous destniftlve cheat | 
" Taught fools their interest howt« 
" And gave them arms to ward the 
*« Envy hath ownM it was his doin; 
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i vile and profligate a villain - 
modem Scroggs or old Tressilian $ 

ho long all justice had discarded, ' 4^- 5 

nr fearM he God, nor man regarded^ 

rw*d on the Dean his rage to vent, 

id make him of his zeal repent ; 

t Heav'*n his innocence defends ; 

le grateful people stand his friends t 490 

t strains of law, nor judges* frowh, 

r topics brought to please the c ■ , 

r witness hir'd, nor jury pickM, 

rvail to bring him in convift • 

In exile with a steady heart 49 5 

spent his lifers declining part, 

here folly, pride, andfaf^ion sway, 

mote from St. John, Pope, and Gay/* 

AJas, poor Dean ! his only scope 

as to be held a misanthrope ; 5c o 

lis into general odium drew him, 

hich, tf he lik*d, much good may*t do him. 

s zeal was not to lash our crimes, 

t discontent against the times j 

r had we made him timely offeif 50 c; 

» raise his post, or fill his coflers, 

'haps he might have truckled down, 

ce other brethren of his gown. 

r party he would scarce have bled :•— 

ly no more — ^because he's dead — ^ i •> 

hat writings has he left behind ?— '* 

ear the/^re of a different kind : 



i 
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.igdom tie halh left his liebloi-, 
. it soon may liave a baoic : 
sine; you dresrf na (\inher lailits, 
icthinks yau may forgive his ashes." 54^ 

CAS SIN US AND PETER. 

, A TKACICAI. ELEGY. 

J WriUtti mtht fiar ,i;3i. 

1 WO college u>phs uf Cambnilge gi'owlh, 
Bmh special wits, and luveia bollii 
ConfeiTiiig as they ua'd lo meet 
On love, and books, in ta^uire sweet, 
(Muse, find me names to At my metrt, $ 

Cusimis this, and t'other Peter) 
Friend Peter to Caetinui goes, 
To chat a while and wann hie nose ; 
Bui such a sight was Devef seen, 
The lad lay swaliaw'd up in spleen ; i» 

He secm'd as just crept out of bed. 
One greasy stocking round his head. 
The other he sat down 10 darn 
With threads of ditTrent.idour'd yarn ; 
His breeches wm, exposing wid« 1 5 

A tagged shirt and tawny hide : 
Scorch'd wen bis sbin«, his legs were bare, 
But well cmbrown'd with dirt and bair : 
A rug was o'er his thciublers thrown ; 
A rug — for nightgown he had none : jo 

ri>hsit HI. P 
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ty*s but a varnish^ 
accident will tarnish } 
QtrivM to blast 
lat might ever last : 
don gitess^ 55 

^ine express, 
:ful charming maid 
>n has betrayM. 
it envenom'*d dart 
r'd lover's heart." 60 

r ! tho' she seemM so coy, 
the barber^s boy.'' 
this I could excuse, 
I has leave to chuse ) 
n to complain 65 

; deserving swain : 
I hast thou divin'd 
tcks all human-kind i 
1 to female race, 
n should hide his face j 70 

ou would apply— 
3 despair and die* 
ins ! on my urn 
1 sonnets bum ; 
ble grave these rhymes, 75 

after times } 
by Celia slain, 
^er told his pain, 
'orld I farewell. But, hark, 
ian triple bark. &9^ 



I 



** Her serpents hb« direft atync; 

" Begone j uhhimd me, licIfiA fry * ^ 

*« Avaunt I — -*yc canribt sajr^tis 1/ 

** Dear Cassy l' thou tfnrtt ptti^ 5 

" I fear thou wik be thad inAstfi. 

« But now, by ftiendship*s saifttd la 

** I here conjure* thee tdl the cknfcc, : 

«< And Celia't'hxMnd &a rd^ $ 

*« Thy friend wouia ghftUyshatt th] 

«* To force it oat my tent must r 

«« Yet when cbnjur'd by such afri©" 

«* Thmk, Pttcf, how my soil it t& 

<« These ey«*» tiiese eyes beheld die - 

*< Now'bend tMne jbary. since oUtlt t 

** But whettthoto se^t me l^d lA di 

«< The secM: l9ira shaltli^*er1ri(i]^ 
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Nor to the chau'ring featherM race 

Discover Celiacs foul disgrace t 

But if you faiiy my speftre dread. 

Attending nightly round your bed i 

And yet I dare confide in you $ 115 

So take my seoety and adieu. 

*< Nor wopder how I lost my wits } 

Oh I Cclia, Celia, Celia sh r 1 1 8 

A BEAUTIFUL 

f OUNG NYMPH GOING TO BED *. 

Vrittenfortbe honour of tpe Fair Sex, w 1731. 

!oRiNNA> pride of Dniry-Lane^ 

or whom no shepherd sighs in vain, 

ever did Covent-Garden boast 

) bright a batter'd strolling toast I 

drunken rake to pick her up» 5 

cellar where on tick to sup, 

etuming at the midnight-hour, 

our stories climbing to her bowV, 

'hen seated on a three-leggM chair, 

I'akes off her artificial hair. 10 

* This Poem, for which some have thought no apology 
3uld be offered, deserves, on the contrary, great cnni- 
lendation; as It much more forcibly restrains the thought- 
vsaa^i tiieyouag^ from the risk of health and Wie, V^s 
Jung up a prostitute, than the finest dcciamauoiiouUv 
'jdnestofdicMppctite. IfawAes. 
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Jl and the Compter dreams^ 
lie lash, and faintly screams j 
thless bully drawn, 
ige-tavern lies in pawn ; 
ica seems ti'ansportedy 45 

id by no planter courted j 
set-ditch's oozy brinies, 
with a hundred stinks, 
nns on watch to lie, 

ome cully passing by ; 50 

with fear, her fancy runs 
sn, •constables, and duns,. 
I she meets with frequent rubs, 
rom religious clubs, 

ur she is sure to find, 55 

: pays them all in kind, 
vakes^ A dreadful sight ! 
iiins of the night ! 
•at her plaster stole, 
id draggM it to his hole; 60 

eye, alas ! was missM, 
ad on her plumpers p-ssM j 
ickM up her issue-peas ; 
her tresses fiU'd with fleas, 
iph, tho^ in this mangled plight> 6$ 
mom her limbs unite; 

t longam incomltata videtur 

.— — . y>g. 
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3 make the matter sure, 
txtnight a priest demure, 
absent on pretence 65 

as not till nine months hence* 
» performed, the parson paid, 
unM the grand parade, 
huzzas from ail the boys, 
the pair nrast crown thdr joys. 70 

the hardest part remains, 
id long perplexed his brains, ^ 
;o high a nymph he might 
nself the wedding night j 
iewM his person round, 75 

il flesh was all he found, 
bis neck, his mouth and feet, 
washM to keep them sweet | 
r parts that shall be nameless, 
else might think me shameless) 80 
:r and his love were hot, 
1 he struggle, I know wha t 
go, if I nnist tell i t 
, and then the nymph may smell it : 
a goddess, dyM in grain, 3 5 

iceptible of fitain, 
;s-like, her fragrant skin 
ibrosia from within. 
I deity endure 
uman touch impure ? 90 

goJdr^s a/ mid wives. 



; I'l.! Yet It rue k«^>««— 
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.'i > What endless raptures must he 

And goddesses have now and tl; 
Come down to vi«U mortal mei 
To visit and to com! them too : 
( A ceitaln goddess^ God knows 

I l!;;l (As in a book he heaid it read' 

t i jiijl Took CoPnel Pelcus to her be< 

I ; '. K I But what if he s^iould lose his 

ji * ^1 By vent'ring on his henv'nly w 

For Strcphon could remember 
That once he heard a schoolbo 
!'. .; •; How Semele, of mortal race^ 

^'. ,. [ By thunder died in Jove^s en: 

'. i j And what if daring Strephon 

By lightning shot from Chloe 
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they must in evil plight 
n £oircM to rise at night. 
lem to wholesome food confin*d> 
them taste what causeth wind x 
ills the sage of Samos means^ 125 

ing his disciples beans *.) 
what evils must ensue I 
[oil the jade will bum it blue j 
ten she once has got the art, 
not help it for hearty 13a 

it flies, ev^n when she meets 
iegroom in the wedding-sheets, 
itive f and diuretic % 
mp all passion sympathetic j 
)ve such nicety requires, 135 

St will put out all his fires, 
sbands get behind the scene, 
e should study to be clean, 
i the smallest room to g^ess 
e when wants of nature press ; 143 

r marriage pra£Use more 
1 than she did before, 
I her spouse deluded still, 
ke him fancy what she will. 

lUknown |>receptof Pythagoras, not to eat beans, 
s hzen variously interpreted, and is supposed to 
)me allegorical meaning. 
icines to break wind, 
ines to provoke urine. 
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X .«.j constraint arc irwu, 

Thev soon from aii con^u 
•1 Ca/see «»ch other do the.r need t 

4 On box of cedar sits the We, 

: 1 And makes it warm for dj?^' 

\ \ And, by the beasdy way of th^n^ng* 

I F^d great society m sunking. 

I TmSrS^-"^^, 

S, Howeer for selling >»rg»«ff^/' 

' Than she to name her parts behmd. 

Or when a-bed to let out wind. 

Fair Decency! celestial maidl 
^ I!i f^m Wn to Beauty's md 



1^ 
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sell yourself to laughter, 
1 what may come after, 
s vanish fast. 
: gross and filthy last, 
n! ere that fatal day 135 

stole your heart away, 
: thro* a cranny spy*d 
ease yoiu* future bride, 
»sture8 of her face 

re g^ves in such a case, 140 

groanings, strainings, heavings, 
»* you had liclc''d her leavings, 
experience find too late 
is grown a filthy mate, 
then had always dwelt 145 

i saw, and what you smelt $ 
the same ideas give ye, 
•u spy'd her on the privy ; 
of Chloe^s chaims divine, 
lad been as whok as mine. 250 

es, both old and recent, 
women must be decent, 
he spouse each blemish hide, 
Vom all the world beside *. 

as some writers pretend, be that which pro- 
liSf it must be granted, that to practise Jc- 
ral obligation j and if virtue consists in obs- 
w, as the nuptial laws enjoin both owlvts x.o 
decency will still be duty, and t\vtVtitVv ^1 
me degree of guilt. Ila^wkti. 



^^J 



They take possession of tlie crown. 
And then throw .all their weapons down ; 
Tho' by' the politicians' scheme. 
Whoe'er arrives at powV supreme. 
Those arts by which at first they gain it, 
They still must pra6lise to maintain it. 
What various ways our females take 
To pass for wits befoie a rake I 
And in the finiitless search pursue 
All other methods but the tine. 

Some try to leai*n polite behaviour. 
By reading books against their Saviour j 
Some call it witty to reflect 
On ev'ry natui-al defeilj 
Some shew they never want explaining 
To comprehend a double meaning. 
But sure a tell-tale out of school 
Is of all wits the greatest fool. 
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der puppet-man inquire, 285 

sly hides his wood and wire, 
eba*8 queen completely drest, 
men in royal vest ; 
tliem litter'd on the floor, 
on pegs behind the door, 290 

exa^ly of a piece 

rain^s Duke and Prince of Greece *• 
lent builder should forecast 
the stuff is like to last, 
fully observe the ground 295 

on some foundation sound. 
ise, when its materials crumble, 
inevitably tumble ? 
[ice can long endure 

a basis unsecure ? 3c o 

rtals ! ere you take a wife, 
^our pile to last for life : 
ity scarce endures a day, 
h so swiftly glides away, 
. you make yourself a bubble, 305 

on sand with hay and stubble ? 
se and wit your passion found, 
;y cemented round, 
idence, with good nature, strive 
esteem and love alive ; 310 

le same reason many an handsome wife is ne- 
an homely mistress, who better knows iier iii- 
conslders love as her trade* Haivkes,. 



So could we see a set or new isoinuia 
Come headlong tumbling from their mitred 
Each modem Judas perish like the first* 
Drop from the tree with all his bowels h 
Who could forbear, that viewM each gui 
To cry» Lo t Judas gone to his own pk 
His habitation let all men forsake. 
And let his bishopric another take. 

ON MR. PULTENE^ 

BEING PUT OUT OF THE COUN 

Written in the year 1731. 

Sir Robert, wearyM by Will. Pulteney 
Who interrupted him in all his leasings 
ResolvM that Will, and he should meet 
Full in his face Bob shuts the council-c 
KT — i«4.« u:«, •:«. oe in«Hre on the bench. 
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ur work is done btit half^ 
8 his pen you zrt not safe* 
)le, and a dull one too^ 15 

I when applyM to you. 
ig escaped pursuing hounds* 
into distant grounds, 
js artifices vain, 

e leapM into the mainj ao 

he could no safety find, 
sh had him in the wind, 
and, to avoid the foe. 
Iter to the shades below, 
iay watching in his den; 25 

I a Hare the Lord knows when) 
mastiff of the triple head ; 
rith double swiftness fled, 
th, and sea^ and hell, he flies 
ings) for safety to the skies. 3« 
rful animal distrest t 
t fierce than all the rest 3 
est of the heav'nly pack, 
:h to seize him by the back, 
but first it cost him dear ; 35 

behind, and half an ear. 
Hare pursu'd, tho' free from guilt j 
It thou be mauKd, fly where thou 
>bin ! of thy corpse beware j [wilt : 
f so nimble as as a Hare : 40 

is thy bulk to mount the sky, 
to hell before you die ; 



?s> 






to 



»*'^" 



^1 V . ^o- 



^ t» '^ ,\^B^^• jaw' 
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:he heart inflamet 

s Sultanas dames^ %a 

impotent and cold 

lust of gold. 

is favorites glow, 

m ore below j 

I he thought it fit %$ 

appendage of wit, 

:'er have been so blind 

niman-kind. 

n do it welly 

nnploy foretel. 30 

observation right 

iremysighty 

geer, 

.perfidious leer; 
I devouring jaw, ^5 
es ting-maw. 
5r to my view, 
f reverse in you» 
a rapid flood 
teous streams of mud, 4^ 
nate-house he plies, 
udence, and lies, 
)b. and you agree { 
.s well as he. 
o your charge, 4,5 

perhaps enlarge : 
ner blest, 

the rest. 

H 



iNext neaiiw^..., . 
W ith servants, tenants , and the neigno i u^ . ^ 
Let all domestics feel your gentle sway. 
Nor bribe, insult, nor flatter, nor betray : 
Let due iieward to merit be allowM, 
Nor with your kindred half the palace crowd; 
Nor think yourselE secure in doing wrong. 
By telling noses with a party strong. 

Be rich $ but of your wealth make no parade, 
At least before your master^ 8 debts arejKud; 
Nor in a palace, built with charge immense^ 
Presume to treat him at his own expense. 
Each farmer in the neighbourhood can count 
To what your lawful perquisites amount: 
The tenants poor, the hardness of the timesy 
Are ill excuses for a servant's crimes. 
1 :„»VAcf. and a pi-emium paid beside. 



.""""^O"' .OHM.. 

^PP^ove the dfM . •: 

*^8 wins fK '^ ^' 

--^^^^^■^^^. 
' h" bad ^r.v '^^'' ' 

' ^h humbJer a;^ 
"Pl"* your stain, 

"?ys « your mind . 
^!"'««'rialkind ' 
7 arts bewitcJ,, 

^undone a score. ' 
'«'««/ more. '''■^ 

'* neighbours rouuAv 



»« tf m-^M «««r»*B 



mm m^ « ■ 

Would love his fav'rite benci .^^ 
And trust his honestyjustsomuch more. 
Thus families, like realms, with equal fate iit 
Are sunk by premier ministers of state. 

Some, when an heir succeeds, go boldly on. 
And as they robb'd the father rob the son. 
A knave who deep embroils his lord's affairs 
Will soon grow necessary to his heirs. itt 

His policy consists in setting traps. 
In finding ways and means, and stopping gaps t 
He knows a thousand tricks whene'er he pleue, 
Tho' not to cure yet palliate each disease. 
In cither case an equsd chance is run, i; 

For, keep or turn him out, my lord's undone. 
You want a hand to clear a filthy sink ; 
No cleanly workman can endure the stink. 
A strong dilemma in a desp'i-atc case ! 
To a6l with infamy, or quit the place. 

- -lor thus, who scarce the nail can hit 

■•»««> l^«k. ^l«y% w^««w*w»4^l 4«w«.| 
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8^ perplexes all affairs^ 
embroils tKan skill repairs : 140 
eir ends are just the same) 
, leave the house in flame, 
minister of state 
ten years the public hate : 
question most in vogue 145 

sy turn out this odious rogue ? 
lin his highest pride; 
ing on, old master dyM : 
3w remainM no room to doubt} 
le minister is out. 1 50 

.ore than one or two j 
er ? or will you ? or you ? 
Bee durst accept 3 
id all the plunder swept t 
he temper of the timesy 155 
ation to his crimes. 
a*v'd his dirty paws, 
It to guess the cause ; 
such foul corruption round him, 
left him as they found him. 1 6a 
;dy sloven once has thrown 
;ss, *tis all his own. i6z 

TO DR. HELSHAM. 

Nov. 23. 1731, at night* 
I found myself of the grape'« 

[ never abuse sick ; 
H Vii 



blue sick j 
Dean Cross^ had he preachM, would have 

all pew-sick. 
Are not you, in a crowd, when you sweat s 

sick? 
Lady Santry got out of the church when she g 
And as fast as she could to the deanery flew 
Miss Morice was (I can assure you *tis tn 
For who would not be in that numerous o 
' Such musick would make a fanatic or Jew 

Yet ladies are seldom at ombre or loo sic 
/ Nor b old Nanny Shales, whenever she 

I sick. 

My footman came home from the church 

sick. 
And look'dlike arake whowas made in th/ 
But you learned doctors can make whoi 
sick J 

-'^t T was, when I withdre 
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>seyto be sure, stuck, together like glue, sick . z 5 
adies in crowds, when th^ squeeze and they 

screw, sick ; 
ly find they are all, by their yellow pail hue, 

sick; 
[, when tobacco, like Robio, I chew, sick. 

TO DR. SHERIDAN. 

Nov, %%, at Night. 

ite anymore it will make my poor Mute sick, 
ight I came home with a very cold (lew sick, 
wish I may soon be not of an ague sick ; 
ope I shall ne>r be, like you, of a shrew sick, 
ften has made me, by looking askew sick. 5 

ETTER TO DR. HELSHAM. 

Prey discruciate fwhatfoUofwi* 

I. 

lullest beast, and gentleman* s liquor, 
young, is often due to the vicar. 

II. 
dlest of beasts, and swine's delight, 
ip a bird very swift of flight. 

III. 
dlest beast when high in stature, 
lother of royal nature, 
:eding is a useful creature. 



1 









M^^ 



vrcas^' 



bc^^^'.r::;t>ot^°''^^*^' 






oA^^^' 



^ voVcc 



dxjV^^*^ 



\)east»»:::^o Vie 



be 



,f ^ cat. 



fCW 



.oV^c 






^ 



^^ 



.rf^rtA;^^*^ 






r'st" 



po\i 



Is^ 



'tVv^ 



iVvat 



o\ca* 



,^t^t 



;jV-,dv»^J ..vetW- ^. 



In 



8>i3t^^ 



.ttvet 



v/V^^^.^ 



..At^^^^^.^is^ 



itIM»f,I>&N«OUlF0EM9. r)] 

XIV. 
. ddlest beast, and scandalous vemlii, 
I roast or boU'd, W the hungry ia charming. 3a 
XV. 
The dnUeM beast, and what's cover'dwith crust, 
Tterc't no body but a fool that would trust. 

XVI. 
The dullest bmt, mending highways, '' ' 

li 10 an horse an evil disease. ' • 

xvir. 

Ht dullest be»it, and a hole in the ground, 3S 
W3I dresi a dinner worth five pound. 

xvm. 

Tie dldlest beast, and what, doflor? pretend, 
Tit ctxA-maid often has by the end . 

XIX. ' 

The dullest beast, and fish for Lent, ' ' '" 

Maygivc you a blow you'll for ever repent. . ""^i 

XX. ' ■,; 

The dullest beast, and a shameful j«r, 

Wiftoul it a lady should never appear. '-'4J 



I 



I ' A bishop who rui u nu li*^ ew». .. .... 

Ij And who is this bishop ? and where do 
Why, truly ^tis Satan, Archbishop of 
And he was a primate, and he wore a 
Surrounded with jewels of sulphur and 
How neai'iy this bishop o4r B— ps i 
But lie has the odds, who believes and v« 
Could you see his grim Grace, forapoui 
YouM swear it must be the baboon of 
Poor Satan will think the comparison 
I wish I could find him out one more c 
But this I am sure, the Most Reverent 
I Has got on the bench many B p s 
(!■ And all men believe he presides there 
jj To give them, by turns, an invissibli 
Our B— ps, puftup with wealth j 
To hell on the backs of the clergy w 
■j The)' mounted and laboured with whip 
T^ „o;« ^for the devil a person wc 
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Commons unhorsM them, and this was thcir 

loom, 

: crosiers to ride, like a witch on a broom. 

tey gallopp'd so fast, on the road you may 

ind *em, 

rt left us but three out of twenty behind 'em. 

ilton^s good Grace, Lord Car, and Lord 

Howard, 25 

of the devil would still be untoward : 

me of good kindred, and could n«t endure 

irmer companions should beg at their door. 

I Christ was betray'd to Pilate the Praetor, 

sen apostles but one provM a traitor j 30 

tor alone, and faithful eleven, 

can afford you six traitors in seven. 

; a clatter with clippings, dividings, and 

leavings ! 

• clergy, forsooth, must take up with their 

ig divisions was all their intent, [leavings. 

done it, we thank 'em, but not as they meant ; 

may such B ps for ever divide, 37 

honest Heathen would be on their side. 
>uld we rejoice, if, like Judas the first, 
ilitters of parsons in sunder should burst? 40 

lear an allusion. A mitre, you know, 

d above, but united below. 

3u consider our emblem is right ; 

ps divide, but the clergy unite. 44 

he bottom be split, our B— ps would dread 
/nitre would never stick fast on theit V\Ji^vi\ 



If your stockings were off you could she^ 
" ButlYoldy^'cry the B-*ps/< and give 
" Before you condemn us, hear what ^ 
*' What truer affe6tion could ever be si 
** Than saving your souls by damninj 
" And havewenotpra^sM all methods 
" With the tithe of the tithe of tlie tithe 
*^ Provided a fund for building yon *8f 
<< You are only to livefour years without 
Content, my good L— ds ! but let us d 
First take you our tithes, and gpve us ; 
So God bless the church, and three oi 
And God bless the Connmons for beting 
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THE BEASTS' CONFESSION 

TO THE PRIEST, 

)fiobservi9ig bofw nwst men mistake their (nvn ialcms. 
Written in the year 173*. 

THE PREFACE. 

[ HAVEbeenlongof opinion that there is not a more 
(cneral and greater mistake, or of worse consequences 
hrough the commerce of mankind, than tlie vviuiil;- 
udgments they are apt to entertain of iheiv own ta- 
ents. I knew a fluttering alderman in London, a 
i;reat frequenter of coffeehouses, who, when a fresh 
le^paper was brought in, constantly seized it iirsi, 
and reiud it aloud to his brother-citizens, but in a 
manner as little intelligible to the standers-by as to 
bimself. How many pretenders to learning expo-c* 
themselves by chusing to discourse on those very ])arLS 
of science wherewith they are least acquainted 1 It is 
the same case in every other qualification. By tiij 
nulutudc of those who deal in rhymes, from hiilt a 
iheet to twenty, which come out every minu;--, \\v\ c 
Dust be at least five hundred poets in the ci:y ;>r. 1 
uburbs of London; halfas many coffeehouse oravc;- , 
xdusive of the clergy; forty thousand politician:.; 
nd four thousand five hundjed profound scUoVclv:. \ 
:ft to mention the wits, the lailcrs, the smjiv\.\c\- 
rsand Clitics f all as illiterate and impviv.\v:wv ^^ a 



' beau, to make a figure before womei 



H 



with hump-backs, others hardly fiv 
every feature of their faces distorte 
many of these insipid pretenders enl 
/ versation with persons of Ieaming,co! 

1 the grossest blunders in every senten* 

\ veying one single idea fit for a rad 

I L spend a thought on $ perpetually < 

< I chronology and geography even of 

compute that London hath eleven n: 
beau and puppy-kind for one amoi 
besides two- thirds of ours transplar 
are now naturalized ; whereby that 
tal exceeds ours in the article of di 
! one ; and, what is more to our fiirtl 

.' there is notonedistinguished fool of. 

I cation who makes any noise in that 

' lis. unless the London prints be v 



■» 



THE BEASTS' CONFESSION, trV. 
Ad'oertiiemeBt. 

j^OPeriBt term U oonMta npjn Uic uiirmil fcllj of rauitijiil In 



IVsES Beasts could apeak, (:he learned say 
tTiey slill can do so ev'ry day) 
kKcms they tiEsl religion Uien, 
ts nmcli as now we lind in men. 
^happeu'd when a plague broke out, 
IWbich therefore made them more devout) 
the ku>g of brutes (to make ii pliin. 
Of quadrupeds 1 only meui) 
Bj proclaniation gavecoiumand 
Qiat ev'ry subjeA !□ the land 
Should to the Priest confess their tins j 
And thus the pious Wolf begins. 

"Good father! I mutt own with shame 
* That often I have been to blame : 
P\ must confEss on Friday Uct, 
I" Wretch that 1 was! I broke roy fast; 
f Sut I defy the basest tongue 
[" To prove I did my neighbour wrong, 
" Or ever went to seek my food 
"By rapine, tliefl, or ihirstof blood. " 



OUJltWkAaai'.- . 



And might perhaps be too severe : 

But yet, the worst that could be said. 

He was a wit both bom and bred $ 

And if it be a sin or shame. 

Nature alone must bear the blame } 

One fault he hath, is sorry for^t. 

His ears are half a foot too short, 

Which could he to the standard bring, 

HeM shew his face before the king : 

Then for his voice, there^s none disputes 

1'hat he*s the nightingale of brutes. 

The Swine with contrite heart allowM 

■ His shape and beauty made him proud i 

In diet was perhaps too nice. 

But gluttony was ne^er his vice ; 
T 1^, ^^^ ^£ jj£g content. 
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ri^ness of his morals 

I in a hundfed quarrels : 

he was grlevM to s^e^t, 

sometimes indiscreet : 

( virtues too severe 55 

jpted times to bear j 

:wd licentious age 

excuse a Stoic^s rage. 

advancM with decent pace, 
:us'd his youthful face ^ 60 

oeggM that he appeared 
ire's fault) without a beard : 
was not much inclinM 

for the female kind 3 
kemies objef^, 65 

or natural defe^k, 
rigid constitution, 
)ious resolution ; 

nade a holy vow • 

as monks do now, 70 

solvM to keep for ever hence, 
00 as doth his Reverence. 

tale, and you shall find 
suits with human-kind, 
we own, but can you guess, 7 5 

irtue's carried to excess ? 
Dur vanity endows us, 
• foe nor friend allows us. 
yer swears, you may rely oii\, 
eez'd a jieedy client j '^'^ 

1 «j 



\ 



^i'^s.^-rs'- 



•5 



■ ■ » 
A. 






\ 






'2;:ca«^<r.ctt«-v 



V^e?^ 



ausc» 



Vvc 



ot 



VfiO 



^\,^' 



ost' 



vAiO 



case • 



»\acc 



^-^-is-^i^ri:^' 






s'ho>> 



L\dVve 



\ve 



co\> 



^dtvot 






coat> 



He 



\cav« 



tteH^ro^;>!.e:;^;i*^'^A 



flScELLANEOUS 1»0EM$, I03 

yy merit to promotion : 
e chimeric notion, 
or, if you will believe hhn, 
sin J and, God forgive him ! 
midnight, ran to save 115 

beggar from the grave : 
Satan spreads his snares! 
rot to say his pray'rs. 
;Ip it for his heart 

} a6l the parson''s part; 120 

the Bible many a sentence, 
his patients to repentance ; 
is medVines do no good, 
ir minds with heav''nly food f 
owever well intended, 125 

clergy are offended, 
so bold behind his back, 
hypocrite and quack, 
hurch he keeps a seat, 
efore and after meat, 1 30 

ithout afFefling airs. 
Id twice a-day to pray'rs, 
lothecaries^ shops, 
:o cram the sick with slops ; 
) make his art a trade, 135 

ny Lady's fav'rite maid : 
eepers would never hire 
2nd him to the 'squire, 
s, whom he will not name, 
vu^ii'd to theii- shamt. ^V^ 



The fittest i»3n»o^got, 
«-,8 promise* !»«;»* t» 

.TVs«uetbe?ecp^ V^eitgood, 
-r\Ae\t Wi^^ ^" ^ .uVxer side. , _ 



J 
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jid grant him license to retire, 
J fcharh long been his desire, 
Jyfair accounts it would be found 
He's poorer by ten thousand pound, 
tie owns, and hopes it is no sin, 
Hcrne'er was partial to his kin; 
He thought it base for men in stations 
To crowd the court with their relations : 
His country was his dearest mother, 
Ajid ev^ry virtuous man his brother : 
I Thro* modesty or awkward shame, 
i (For which he owns himself to blame) 
He found the wisest men he could. 
Without respe6l to friends or blood j 
Nor c\'er afts on private views. 
When he hath liberty to chuse. 
The Sharper swore he hated play, 
i Except to pass an hour away ; 
I And well he might, for, to his cost, 
T By want of skill he always lost : 
I He heard there was a club of cheats, 
Who had contrived a thousand feats ; 
Could change the stock, or cog a dye, 
And thus deceive the shar|)est eye : 
No wonder how his fortune sunk, 
His brothers fleece him when he's I'liuuk. 

I own the moral not exaft ; 
Besides, the tale is false in fat^l ; 
And 80 absurd, that could 1 rai:>L u[> 
From fields Elysian fablinL; /F.^o^i, 



1 



1 



l'!l 
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I would accuse him to his face 
For Hliellingthe fuvi-ioot race: 
Ci-eaturei of ey'ry kind but our's 
WclLcamprclMDddicir nat'rai pow'i 
Willie we, wlium reaxui oughttosi 
Mistake oui- tulcan ev'ry day. 
The Ass wat never iLiiown bo stup 
To aiit tlie [Hit of Tcay or Cupid, 
Nor leap upon his manei 's lap. 
There tu be straak'J and fed with p 
As j^sop would the world pereuidt 
He betler underitands his trade ; 
Nor comes whene'er hii ladywhiatli 
But catTies loads, and feedi on tbist 
Oui Author's ir.^jiiing, I presume, 
A crraluie Ai>« .■( imfbiait* ; 
Wliirn-iii ihc moralist desiga'd 
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hould they want the privilege of men, 
X some small diversions now and then ? 
men been the makers of our laws, 
rhy they were not 1 can see no cause) 
Q should slave at cards from mom till night, 
nale pleasures be to read and write. S 

>ES WRITTEN BY DR^WIFT. 

fed by the fresent of a Taper Book from the 
of Orrery y and a Sil'ver Standisbfrom Dr. 
y, 1733. 

ER Book is sent by Boyle, 
.tly gilt for nie to soil ; 
iends a Silver Standish, 

no more a pen can brandish : 
i around my tomb be plac'd, 5 

(lies of a Muse deceasM ; 

the friendly lines they writ 
e of long-departed wit, 
'd on their side in columns, 

my praise than all my volumes, 10 

»t with envy, spite, and rage, 
ndals of the present age. i r 



F^LOW-CHRISTIANS 

, jt^ the ad<vocates for ; 

Written in tbeyear i7iV 
An inundation, «»?* *!j*^d stable 

'^"YiltS.ud'len current borne 
Were dov«m the .u^ ^j 

S While thing* « f'^^/^od wind : 

I Togetherflouw^'j^^., ride. 

I "SSHtfi^'ebyside. 

U Andsaua i^ their amity, 

^VVoWdi horse's dung, 
^..'.llrd. apples in the thron. 
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pippin plunrip and prim, 
her, how we apples S'vnml 
mb, renown'd for cutting comSy - 15 
se from RadcIifFe scorns : 
le world !— -We doAors, Brother^ 
e no fees of one another/^ 
Dean some curate sloven 
Dear Sir ! Your brother loving ; 20 
e footmen, shoeboys, porters, 
[ames^s, cry We courtiers s 
:e in the House will prate, 
: ministers of state : 

bar that blockhead B -, 25 

crown o''erpays his sweat^s worth> 
3 in law nor text nor margent> 
:ton his Brother Serjeant : 
inatic saints, tho^ neither in 
r discipline our brethren, 30 

r Protestants and Christians 
i Hebrews and Philistines ^ 
ther sense than Nature 
. rat our fellow-creature, 
our body suck their food, 35 

se your flesh and blood ? 
3f human filth and sweat, it 
I be said man did beget it ^ 
ts in your nose and chin 
y claim you for their kin. 40 

:s may objeft, Why not ? 
e brethi-en to a Scot, 
/• K 



.1 

I J. 

1^ 



I While OCT u». -— 

'I To call a swarm of lice his Bretlire 

As Moses, by divine advice^ 
In Egypt tum'd the dust to lice 3 
And as our se£ls by all description; 
Have hearts more hardened than £| 
As from the trodden dust they sprin 
I* And tum'd to lice infest the king ; 

r i'> For pity's sake it would be just 

' I) A rod should turn them back to di 

^' ;] Let folks in high and holy static 

^' \ Be proud of owning such relation: 

1'' ij Let courtiers hug them in their bo; 

^ . j^ As if they were afraid to lose 'em 

':' i| While I, with humble Job, had i 

' [ Say to Corruption — ^Tbou'rt my 

For he that hath so little wit 
. To nourish vermin may be bit. 

"^•*"«»' . A nTT 
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aiversal Passion, Pride, 

known to spread so wide. 

i I could you ever boast 5 

( in an age at most i 

r climate hardly bears 

bays in fifty years, 

r fool his claim alleges^ 

w in common hedges. lo 

n can there be assigned 

verseness in the mind i 

out where their talents lie i 

not attempt to fly ; 

1 horse wiU oft* debate 1 5 

ies a iive-barr'd gate ; - 
nstindl: turns aside, 
he ditch too deep and wide ; 
: find the only ci^eature 
)y folly, combats Natures ^^ 

1 s!ie loudly cries. Forbear^ 
lacy fixes there, 

his genius least inclines, 

ends his whole designs. 

re to the rising sun 95 

conduct, fortune, won; 
: wisdom in debates 
g laws to govern states j 
I sciences profound, 
grasp the circle round, 3Q 

ily influence require 

strike the Muse's lyre. 

Kij 



x^\*« 



Not boy brougnt U|. 
The spawn of Bridewell or tnc < 
Not infants dropt, the spurious ] 
Of gypsies littering under hedges 
Are so disqualiiyM by Fate 
To rise in church, or law, or stat 
As he whom Phcebus in his ire 
Hath blasted with poetic fire. 

What hope, of custom in .the f 
While not a soul demands your v 
Where you have nothing to pror 
For private life or public use ? 
Court, city, country, want yo 
You cannot bribe, betray, or p 
For poets law makts no provi? 
The wealthy have you in deri 
Of state- affairs you cannot sr 
Arc awkward when you try 
— ^-tion, takine Brltai? 
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comes pat. in $ 
je a month to fitten^ 
than half an hour 
ilf a score devonr. 
enty days 65 

F pence and praise, 
m the critic's prey, 
r a dish of tea } 
leardof more, 

lickens went before. 70 

V attemptsr learn 
} to discern? 
ish which is which, 
scribbling itch? 

experiencM sinner 75 

young beginner, 
f, and if you find 
ie urge your mind, 
hin. your breast 

can manage best} 80 

ius most inclines 
or humorous lines ; 
imiul tone, 
rom hand unknown ; 
A.urora*s light, 85 

1, sit down to write ] 
insert, refine, 
, interline; 
. invention fails, 

lead and bite your nails. 90 

K u j 



You print it in Italic type : 
When letters are in Tulgar shapes^ 
"'TIS ten to one the wit escapes ; 
But when in Capitals exprest. 
The dullest resdcr smokes the jest 
Or else perhaps be may invent 
A better than the poet meant^ 
As learned commentators view 
In Homer more than Homer knew. 
Your poem in its modish dressy 
Corre6Uy fitted for the press, 
Convey by penny-post to Lintoty 
But let no friend alive look into^t. 
If Lintot thinks *twill quit the cost, 
Yom need not fear yo\ir labour lost i 
And how agreeably surprised 
Are you to see it advertisM ! 
The hawker shews you one in prin 
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' thoughts as low and little, 

wallow down your spittle : 

•diticiani 

f beget suspicion | « 

udgment of the Town, 125 

self to run it down j— 

>nd paternal pride, 

le weaker side : 

without a name 

ie or justly blame $ 1 30 

e no partial views, 
low whom they abuse $ 
ne''er provokM their spight, 
their judgnoenf s right. 
) you are undone, 135 

a risk you run $ 
credit all at once, 
mark you for a dunce $ 
fre\ Giiibstreet sends 
Dur^s with foes and friends, 140 
bear the whole disgrace, 

blockhead takes your place. 
:ept, your poem sunk, 
ires to line a trunk, 
lispos'd to rhyme, 145 

nd a second time. 
; yet Safe's the word; 
and attempt a third : 
arc employ your thoughts 
ark'd your fonner faults 5 15*' 



liii 



Or where we find your fury set 
Against the harmless alphabet $ 
On A's and B's your malice vent 
While readers wonder whom you 
A public or a private robber, 
A statesman or a Soudt-Sea jobbc 
A pr-l-te, who no God believes $ 
A p— m — ^t or den of thieves } 
A pickpurse at the bar or bench, 
A duchess or a suburb-wench $ 
** An House of P^wHrSy a gamin§ 
** A griping I II. or a Jew/' 
Or oft", when epithets you link 
In gaping lines to fiUa chink, 
Like stepping-stones to save a strU 
In streets where kennels are too vnt 
Or like a heel-|uece to support 
A cripple with one foot too short : 



IflSCELLANEOUS P0BMS. II7 

ihabitable downs 
Jits for want of towns, 
^ou miss your third essay, 
9t throw your pen away, 
ide all thoughts of fame, 185 

nore profitable game, 
•merit seek support j 
er^ thrives best at court : 
ou ever have the luck 
imost as ill as Duck; 290 

lu never learnM to scan verse, 
ith some lampoon on D^Anvers. 
in Sir Bob^s defence 
Fail to bring in pence : 
emM about the sale, 195 

workmen on the nail. 
blessings of the nation, 
he whole administration : 

nch of B ps round j 

n rail, bid confound : aoo 

I haters answer thus, 
ogic usM by us) 
ley don't believe in — — , 
Protestants — ^thou liest. 
the moment he is crown'd, 205 

y virtue round, 
of the sovereign pow'r, 
•aubles in the Tow'r ; 
valiant, just, and wise, 
inues till he dies : 210 



Is fully at his deatk confiited. 

The loads of poems in his praise. 

Ascending, make one funeral blaze 

His panegyrics then ore ceast j 

He grows a tyrant, dunce, or beast 

As soon as you can hear his knell. 

This god on earth turns d— 1 in he! 

And, lo ! his ministers of state, 

TransformM to imps, his levee wa 

Where, in the scenes of endless wo 

They ply their former arts below 

And as they sail in Cliaron^s boat 

Contrive to bribe the judge^s vote. 

To Cerberus they give a sop. 

His triple barking mouth to stop ; 

Or in the iv'ry gate of dreams • 

Proje6t Excise and South-Sea set 

Or hire their party-pamphleteers 

* . 1- 
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.-mM into a garland sweet, 

ily at your monarches fbet, 140 

the odours reach his thronet 

e, and think them all hit own 2 

nd gospel doth determine 

9 lodge in royal ermines 

he oracles of both, %45 

1 depose it upon oath.) 

[and in the following leign, 

ut the names, will do again* 

^ou think this trade too base, 

eldora is the dunce's case) S50 

! critic's brow, and sit 

i the puny judge of wit. 

shrug, a scornful smile, 

tion usM, may serve a while : 

farther in your part 255 
u learn the terms of art, 

:an never l^ too far gone 

modem critics' jargon : 
: with more authentic face 
; in time and place; 260 

s of Horace from your friends, 

them at your fingers' ends } 
istotle's Rules by rote, 

1 hazards boldly quote; 

Rymer oft' review, 265 

nnis, and profound Bossu : 
die prefaces of Dryden, 
our critics much confide in, 
S 



Will magistenallf outshine us. 
Then, lest with Greek he over-n 
Procure the book for love or mon 
Translated from Boileau^s transl: 
And quote quotation on quotatky. 
At Will*s you hear a poem rea 
Where Battus fjnm the table-hea 
Reclining on his elbow-chair, 
Gives judgment with decisive air. 
To whom the tribe of circling w 
As to an oracle submits : 
He gives directions to the Town 
To cry it up and run it down ; 
Like courtiers when they send a i 
Instructing members how to vote 
He sets a stamp of bad and good, 
Tho' not a word be understood. 
Your lesson learned, you'll be sec 



^^ ^v*^\4> ^V«^v «^««« 
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r by their pecks of coals, 
) just nine thousand souls i 
' thdr proper dist|i6ls governs 
I humour judges sovereign. 300 

treet a city bard 
: an alderman, his ward} 
rated rights extend 
the lane from end to end $ 
ibours round admire his shrewdness 30 5 
of loyalty and lewdness ; 
3y none in rhyming well, 
never leamM to spell, 
ordering wits contend for glory, 
is Whig and one is Tory; 310 

for epics claims the bays, 
for elegriac lays : 
M for numbers soft and smooth, 
. spoke in Punch's booth j 
e as justly fame extols 315 

lines in Smithfield drolls. 
I Wapping gains renown> 
ivius reigns o'er Kentish Town $ 
placM in Phoebus' car» 
.dgate shines to Temple-bar; 320 

)us Gibber entertains 
t with annual birthday strains ; 
Gay was banished in disgrace, 
ope will never show his face, 
oung must torture his invention 325 

* knaves or lose his pension. 
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In garrets high» or under grou) 
And when they join their peric 
Out skips a book of Miscellani 
Hobbes clearly proves that ev^i 
Lives in a state of war by natu 
The greater for the smaller w: 
But meddle seldom with their 
A whale of moderate size will 
A shoal of herrings down his 
A fox widi geese his -belly era 
A wolf destroys a thousand 1; 
But search among the rhymin 
The brave are worried by the 
If on Parnassus^ top you sit, 
You rarely bite, are always b 
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Try poet in his kind 
^ him that comes behind, 
lo' too little to be seen, 
se and gall, and give the spleen $ 3^^ 

nces, fools, and sons of whoit^s, 
iibstreet at each other's doors ; 
le Greek and Roman masters, 
rse our modem poetasters ; 
in, as many an ancient bard did, 3^5 

nius Is no more rewarded ; 
Jong a taste prcTails among us ; 
uch our ancestors outsung us ; 
-sonate an awkward scorn 
se who are not poets born, 37a 

their brother-dunces lash, 
"owd the press with hourly trash* 
:iibstreet ! how do I bemoan thee, 
graceless children scorn to own tliee j 
tlial piety forgot, 375 

leir country like a Scot, 
r their idiom and grimace 
cx)n betray their native place j 
lu hast greater cause to be 
'd of them than they of thee, 380 

rate from their ancient brood, 
rst the court allow'd them food, 
ains a difficulty still, 
chase Fame by writing ill. 
ecknoe down to Howaj'd's time •\'b ^ 

havcreach'd the low sublime \ 



In bulk there are not mo«^ 

From elephant to mites mch^ 
Than what a curious eye may«« 

Lcr«it«re.oftherh:jamg«^ 

From bad to worse and «°«e a^ 
iut who can reach to worst^J^ 
^ortho' in nature depth andhe« 

Are eoually held infinite, 
t^^ryL height we know, 

'T'l-^^'f'^^';:; rashly 

For msttnce-, «n«\J,.,,„^ ,,„ 
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!oncanen, more aspiring bard ! 

oars downwards deieper by a yard. 

mart Jemmy Moor with vigour drops, 415 

lie rest pursue as thick as hops j 

l^th heads to points; the gulf they enter, 

ink'd perpendicular to the centre, 

nd as their heels elated rise^ 

leir heads attempt' the nether skies. ^zo 

O what indignity and shame, 

> prostitute the Muse's name I 

' flatt'ring k — s, whom Heav'n desigiiM 

le plagues and scourges of mankind, 

ed up in ignorance and sloth, 425 

ad ev''ry vice that nurses both. 

** Perhaps you say Augustus shines. 

Immortal made in Virgil's lines. 

And Horace brought the tuneful quire 

To sing his virtues on the lyre, 430 

Without reproach for flattery, true. 

Because their praises were his due : 

For in those ages k s we find 

Were animals of humaii-kind, 

' But now go search all E-r--pe round i; 35 

' Among the savage monsters 

' With vice polluting every th--nt 

' (I mean all s except our own) 

' In vain you make the stridlest view 

' To find a in all' the crew 4 V> 

' With whom a footman out of place 

' Would not conceive an high disgrace, 

_ ... 

L w) 






<« Each proper quality to find 
« Adapted to an-human mind, 
«c A mingled mass of good and b 
€i The best and worst that could 
€i Then from a clay of mixture h 

4cHeshapM» to rule the r 

« EnduM with gifts from cv ly 1 
«c That best the ** nature suit. 

« Thus think on s, the nan 

4« Hogs, asses, wolves, baboons^ 
. *€ To represent in figure just, 
€i Sloth, folly, rapine, mischief, 
4cOhl wereLtheyallbutNeb-< 

u What herds of s would ti 

Fair Britain I in Ay roonarcl 
Whose virtues bear the stiiaesi 
Whom never faaion could bes; 
Nor minister nor poet flatter. 
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Hydaspes, Indes, and the Ganges *» 
Dread ffx>ni his hand impending changes : 
FitMn him the Tartar and Chinese, 
Short by the knees entreat for peace f ; 
The consort of his throne and bed, 
A perfect goddess bom and bred> 
Appointed sovereign judge to sit 
On learning, eloquence, and wit. 
Our eldest hope, divine lulus, 
(Late, very late, O may he rule us !} 
What early manhood has he shown. 
Before his downy beard was grown ! 
Then think what wonders will be done 
By going on as he begun, 
An heir for Britain to secure 
As long as sun and moon endure. 

The remnant of the royal blood 
Comes pouring on me like a flood ^ 
Bright goddesses, in number five $ 
Duke William, sweetest prince alive! 

Now sing the minister of state {, 
Who shines alone without a mate. 
Observe with what majestic port 
This Atlas stands to prop the comi. 



* — Super et Garamantas et Indos 

Proferetimperium, &c. 

»— Jam nunc et Caspia regna 

Responsis horrent dlvum, &c. 

-f* Genibus minor, &c. 

X Sir Robert Walpolo, afterwards Earl of Orf^ri. 
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1 his bards bestowM 525 

nany a thousand load> 
mortify'd his pride> 
he fawning^ rascals ly*d s 
5 world refiisM to Lewis» 
Ireorge exa£Uy true is. ^30 

I invidious Poet ! 
ousand times below it. 
me now some lines if you can> 
, Martialy Ovidj Lucan $ 
all powV in heav'*n divide^ 535 

¥rong to either side : 
you how to split a hair> 
•e and Jove an equal share *^« 
)uld we be lacM so strait ? 
m— >n — ch butter weight. 540 

good ; for many a year 
itermeddled here; 
s priests be duly paid, 
desire his aid : 
I better do without him, 
»ton gave us arms to route him. 546 
Cetera desiderantur. 

um imperium cux? Jove Cesar habet» 






WW ucrem tut utuoor moST aUCUlCtOl 

an indignity upon fbeit Higbm 
comparing tbem to a woman. 

WRITTEN BY tERMOl 

CHIEF CAP OF HOI 

Written in the year 

Presumptuous Bard! how i 
A woman with a cloud compare 
Str^ge pride and insolence you 
Inferior mortals thfere below : 
And is our thunder in your ears 
So frequent or so loud as theirs 
Alas I our thunder soon goes oi 
And only makes you more devoi 
'Th^n is not female clatter worse 
That drives you not to pray, bu 
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ritic may objefl^ perhaps^ 15 

jds are blamM for giving claps | 
:, alas ! are claps ethereal, 
1 for misehiefy to venereal ? 
ds give buboes, ulcers, blotches, 
your noses dig out notches ? 20 

i the body sweet and sound j 
*tis true, but never wound* 
now a cloudy sky bespeaks 
:her when the morning breaks j 
len in a cloudy plight 2^ 

storm to last till night* 
id in proper seasons pours 
ings down in fruitful showers | 
an was by Fate designM 
down curses on mankind. 39 

Lyrius o^er the welkin rages, 
lly help his fire asswages j 
lan is a cursM inflamer $ 
1 ducking-stool can tame her : 
e strife Dame Nature taught her ; 3 5 
-works she can bum in water, 
kleness how durst you blame us, 
our constancy are famous ? 
e a cloud in gentle weather 
same face an hour together, 4 

omen, if it could be reckonM, 
rv'ry feature ev'ry second. 
re our -figure in a morning, 
)r fair we give you warning j 



Jove dressM « doua in j\ut%, ^ ^ 

Which when he had enjoyM, he swbr 
No goddess could have pleasM him n 
No difference could he find between 
His cloud and Jove^s imperial queen : 
His cloud producM a race of Centaui' 
FamM for a thousand bold adventure 
From us descended ab origitie. 
By learned authors calPd Nubigetut, 
But say, what earthly nymph do you 
So beautiful to pass for Juno ? 

Before ^nas durst aspire 
To court her Majesty of Tjrre, 
His mother beggM of us to dress h' 
That Dido might the more caress b 
A coat we gave him dyM in grain, 
A flaxen wig and clouded cane, 
(The wig was powder'd rouud wit 
*■ r^ii ;„. rlouds beneath his f 
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her in a gold brocade, 75 

ino^s fav'ritt maid. 
wn tliat Socrates die wise 
;loud8 as deities | 
lade his daily prayers, 
banes declares $ So 

er took all dominion, 
.efending his opinion, 
ority ^tis plain 
p other gods in vain ; 
our own experience know 85 

all things there below : 
where we please to guide $ 
ir passions we preside, 
lem up or sink them down, 
L fit to smile or frown j 90 

; we dispose your brain 
dull, rejoice, complain, 
us then to female race I 
tm all the gods give place I 
challenge your allegiance, 95 

dwell in higher regions. 
le gods in Homer dwell 
streams, or low as hell i 
in4 Mercury his pimp 
limb than Mount Olymp, 100 

:s you think the clouds he pierces i 
le clouds ! He kiss their a— es) 
^er TenerifFa placM, 
by a mile at least j 

r, M 

J 
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Fate never luim «• ^. g. 
In vehicles they mount the sky. 
When Jove virould some fair nym 
He comes full gallop on his eagle 
Tho* Venus be as light as air. 
She must have doves to draw her 
Apollo stirs not out of door 
Without his lackerM coach and i 
And jealous Juno, ever snarling, 
Is drawn by peacocks in her her 
But we can fly wherever we plea 
0*er cities, rivers, hills and seas 
From east to west the world we 
And in all climates are at home 
With care provide you as we g 
With sunshine, rain, and hail 
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'Tis but by our peculiar grace 
That Phoebus ever shews his face ; 
For when we please we open wide 
Our curtains blue from side to side, 
And then how saucily he shows 
His brazen face and fiery nose, 
And gives himself a haughty air, 
As if he made the weather fair. 

*Tis sung whei-ever Celia treads, 
The violets ope their purple heads, 
The roses blow, the cowslip springs ; 
*Tis sung, but we know better things. 
*Tis true, a woman on her mettle 
Will often p— ss upon a nettle ; 
But tho* we own she makes it wetter, 
The nettle never thrives the better ; 
While we by soft prolific showrs 
Can cv'ry spring produce you flow'rs. 

Your poets, Chloe's beauty heightening, 
Compare her radiant eyes to lightning ; 
And yet I hope 'twill be allowed 
'; That lightning comes but from a cloud, 
f But gods, like us, have too much sense 
! At poets' flights to take offence j 
> Nor can hyperboles demean us ; 
'( Each drab has been compared to Venus. 
We own your verses are melodious, 
But such cojnparisons are odious. 

■■ ^ . . ■ 

M 
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DESCRIPTION, 

OF THE LEGION-CLUB9 1735' 

As I stroll the city» off I 
t if See a building lai^ and lofty. 

Not a bowshot from the college^ 
Half the globe from sense and knowledg 
By the prudent architefl 
PlacM against the church dire£b, 
' ji Making good my grandame's jest, 

' '1 Near the church— You know the rest. 

■A. Tell us what the pile contains ^ 

"^ Many a head that holds no brains. 

.(>! These demoniacs let me dub 

';'! With the name of Legion-club. 
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lie devil upon the roof 

devil be thunder-proof) 

vnth poker fiery-red 15 

he stones and melt the lead» 

bem down on ev^ry scuU, 

the den of thieves is fully 

estroy that harpies* nest, 

Ight then our isle be blest ! 39 

ines allow that God 

nes makes the devil his rod j 

e Gospel will inform us 

punish sins enormous. 

should Swift endow the schools 3 5 

I lunatics and fools 

I rood or two of land» 

'^ the pile may stand.. 

:rhaps will ask me, Why so ? 

is with this proviso ; 40 

he house is like to last 

loyal grant be past, 

he Club have right to dwell 

trithin his proper cell> 

I passage left to creep in, 45 

hole above for peeping. 

them, when they once get in, 

e, nation for a pin ) 

they sit a-picking straws, 

»n rave of making laws ; 50 

they never hold their tonguci 

a dabble ia their dung j 
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Let them with their gosling qiiilU 
Scribble senseless heads of bills : 
We may, while they strain their throatf 
Wipe our a— s with their — 

Let Sir , that rampant MSf 

Stuff his guts with flax and grass. 
But before the priest he fleeces 
Tear the Bible all to pieces. 
At the parsons, Tom, halloo, boy. 
Worthy offspring of a shoeboy. 
Footman, traitor, vile sedtiC^ry 
Perjur'd rebel, bribed accuser 3 
Lay thy p — v— ge aside. 
Sprung from Papist regicide. 
Fall a working like a mole. 



i gods who rule the soul^, 
iro* hell whose waters xoU, 
xallowM to. tell X5 

heard in yonder cell, 
fae door an entnmce gapctf , 
. round with antic shapes j- 
and Griefy and Care» 
s Joy, and true Despair, 90 

periwigM with snakes, 
Ireadfiil strides sHe takes* 
8 odious crew beset> 
to rage and fret, 

iWd to break their pates {, 95 

mterM at the gates, 
Clio in thr nick 
"d me. Lay down your stick. 
,** said I, ** is this the madhouse V 
:,** she answered, ** are but shadows, 100 
oms bodiless and vain, 
/ visions of the brain.** 
porch Briareus stands^ 
bribe in all his hands* {, 
the secretary, 105 

nortals call him C ■ ■■ 
.e rogues their country fleecer, 
y hope for pence a-piece^ 

uibus Imperium est anlmarum, &c. 
lihi fas audita loqui ^^f * ^^* ^^* 

ibuJum ants ipsum, &Ct Ibid* 

dodla comes, Sec. lbii% 

turn ^cfliiaus Briareus, &c. Ibid* 
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** First in er^ry -wicked job,. . 
<' Son and brother to a queer 
<* Brainsick, brute they call a p 
** We must give them better q 
*< For theic ancestor trod mart 
" And at H-tr-A, to boast I 
^ On a chimney cut his name. 
" There sit**, •♦^and H 
** How they swagger from the 
*' Such a triplet could you tel 
" Where to find on this side 
H— n, and — , and — 
Keeper, see they hare theii 
£v*ry mischief *B in their b 
If they -^ ^tis want of pa 

— n I art t 
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s thy mother, 

irine thy brother f aoo 

lieot Turlety 

ar like an harlot 1 

il to thy teachers, 

rwn rey^raid preachers 1 

I it not surprise one ? ao5 

hment to poison 1 

among your books, 
TovL with their looks $ 
or from their shelres 
wn to right themselves t axo 

I, Virgil, Flaccusy 
>are to back us ; 
put to slaughter 
1 Roman author, 
r fa6tion's phrase 2x5 

all to graze ? 
our proje£l pass, 
a blade of grass ? 
hee humVous Hogart ! 
pleasant rogue art j %Z9 

id I acquainted, 
hould be painted » 
your graving tools 
;roup of fools j 

as I d.2scribe them 225 

res, while I gibe them j 
for I assure ye 

carVatura 3 



Pray be palient ; you shall find 
Half the best are still behind t 
You have hardly seen a secret 
I can shew two hundred more*** 
Keeper^ I have seen enough.'* 
Taking then a pinch of snuff* 
I concluded, looking round ^em. 
May their god> the d — 1, confojund ^ 
Take them, Satan, as your due, 
All except the Fif^-two. 



i 



■^: 



% AND GENUINE CHA&ACT ER 

^THE tEVEBENO OR. SWIFT, D. S, P. D. 

WnV/m bji bimidf. 
ADt^ERTiSEMENT. 

; Venn on the Duth of Dr. Swift, written by him- ' 
f, beiog Tcry mui;h iiii]uired after bf hit Ffiend^, 
ihy ofvAom pretended to have genuine copits, al- 
ngh he never suffered any of them to tike one, die 
laning wa> pibUthed witli brealtE, dnhiM, ind tri- 
O, [which the Author never mide nteof) todtj- 
i»t hii ininnerof wrilinaj by whitt, towev— '*'— 
- '---'-' ahhongh oif ' - 



un^ the ycjir 17341 dhC, in oriln'taobligi;: the 
I we published the foUowing, (iltbough he would 
'D il^ which the best Judgei ailow hitb many 



.., ..hich ■ ■ ' ^' 

a imlces of 

TO THE HEADER. 
TO ALEXANDER POPE, ESQ^ 

WH baiie been long an inlmiiltr frknd afihe Au- 
^ af/te/aihwiag Poem, I Jboagbljououoiild 
'■*■ ^^ajtd aviib btini in&mui of iom« tar - 
WW. ///. ^ 
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happened above a year before be ^ 

nuas ivritten by small puces, juet 

mow allovjed bim. 

Hi sbetved some parts of it to sevi 

twbcn it lAjas completed be seldom 

tfit to any visitor ; so tbat, prob 

perused by fifty persons \ tubicb 

practice, many people judged, likt 

bad a desire to make tbe people oj 

to see it published, and at tbe sa 

point tbem ; for be never <ujould , 

grant a copy, andyet several li, 

by memory, and are often repeatei 

It is thought that one of\ bis servt 

bad great confidence, and *wbo 
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.TO ALEX. POPE> ES<^ l^j 

^r judge and poet) <wbo are iveU ac- 
divith the Author's style ami manner, and 
I allow itt§ke tbegenuine^ asiveilasper- 
imsbed and corre£f, his particular genius 
ing in every line f together tuitb bis pecutiar 
'tbinku^ andiuriting. \ 
f very sorry tg offend the Deatt, although I am 
3 stranger to bis person \ but since the Poern 
'fallibly be soon printed, either here, or in 
, I take n^ulfto have the best title to send 
*press^ and IsballdireS the printer to com- 
feiAf errors as possible, I amy Sir^vjitb 
ztest respeS, 

your most obedient , 

andinoit humble servant ^ 

L. M. 



I LIFE AND CHARACTER 

OF DR. SWIFT. 

Jpon a Maxim in Kocbefoucault, 

lochfifoucault a Maxim writ, 
of 'MaMce, truth, and wit : 
e says be not a joke, 
h are strange kind of folk. 



^ <* We oft* are laughing in our sleeve 

q And when I think upon^t, this minul 

. 1 I fancy there is something in it. 

B, We see a comrade get a fall, 

; ! Yet laugh our hearts out one and all 

Tom for a wealth)- wife looks rou: 
' ^i A nymph that brings ten thousand \ 

■ i .;if He no wheie could have better pickle 

I '; A rival comes, and Tom— -is nickM 

.''/ . See how behave his fi*iends profedt> 

;| I'hey turji the matter to a jest j 

Loll out their tongues, and thus the 
** Poor Tom has got a plaguy bauL 
ji I could give instances enough 

That human friendship is but stuff. 
AxrVi^Mo-of n Tl'}ft''rinor DUDDV cries 






■■II 
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re to pass in public view • 35 

I a better man than you ? 
doabty would powerful proves 
the better of your love 1 
please your palate^ like a feast* 
m iDortify*d at least. 40 

lie* ¥re talk of friendship mudiy 
ire they that can keep toudi ? 
ndshqi in two breasts requires 
aversions and desires: 
I should have, when I complain* 45 

feeling of my pain. 
r experience, oft* we find 
is are of a diflF^rent mind ; 
I tortured with the gout, 
ugh to see me make a rout* 50 

themselves could walk about, 
suppose two special friends* 
to poetry pretends i 
tber poet take it well 

le other bore the bell ?— — 55 

for the chiefest reckoned* 
•ass only for the second ? 
^ou are sick* your friends* you say* 
. their Howd'ye*s ev'ry day : 
It gives you small relie f 60 

i for manners— -not for grief c*^— 
1 dy^ed would £ul to go 
lin^ to a pupj>0t«lhow ;•«— - 



] 



I 



'ini 



'^Poormaa! heiwoit aUon»SDd 
** H'as <iropp^d,aiid ghr^a die cid 
** What money was bebind him fi 
'* I hear about two*thout«id pom 
** *Tis own^dhe was a mni of wi 
** Yet many a foolish thin^he wiii 
'< And sure he must be deeply lea 
" That's more than ever I discern 
<*- 1 know his nearest friends con 
'< He was too airyfor a Dean.— *~ 
« He was an honest manyFU twi 
<< Why, Sir, I difofRxii y«>u f^ 
** For I have heard another ttory 
^' He was a most confounded To 
*< Yet here we-4»d a strong repoi 
«< That- hp was well received at c 
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I tkink, for all your jokes, 
as good as other folks." 
ire the Drapler then forget ? 95 

* nation in his debt ? 
that writ the Drapier^s Letters/*-— 
L have left them for his betters 1 
in hundred abler men, 
depend upon his pen. 100 

you will about his reading, 
r can defend his breeding, 
is satires running riot, 
i^er leave the world in quie t 
r when he took the whkn, 105 

y, camp, all one to him. 
ly should he, except he slobherM, 
ir patriot, great Sir Robert ! 
3unsels aid the sovereign powV, 
he nation ev'ry hour ? 110 

nes of evil he unravels, 

libels, lying Travels \ 
ng his own clergy-doth, 
into it like a moth."— 
iakes mankind bad as elves, 115 

they may thank themselves : 
n ever be abashM, 
>e ridicuPd or lash'd." 
tiance to make a slip, 
ht had he to hold the whip ?" 119 

•ent it who's to blame? 
knew you nor your name. 



J — 



"A 



Merely to gratify their spite { 
'< Thus did the Dean \ his only tcopt 
** Was to be held a misanthrope : 
. *' This into general odium drew him* 

" Which if he iik*d» much good may^ 
4^ " This gave him enemies in plenty^ 

l-| <' Throughout two realms nineteen ic 

** His zeal was not to lash our crimen 
*^ But discontent against the times i 
<< For had we made him timely ofier 
i *< To raise his post or fill his coffers* 

<< Perhaps he might have truckled d< 
!•' '^ ■ ** Like other brethren of his gown. 

jjiv ' '* ^^^ party he would scarce have bl< 

<' I say no more-^because he*s dead. 
ti "D,,* ,„lm «>niiM rharoTft him to hi 



n.. 

k 



;':» 
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Popish and fanatic zeal 
r fott to Britain^ft inaSLi 
s/ivodd of our faith betefitve.uii*— 
nir monarchy wouU- kate tis*^ 1 55 
stile fanadc otw, 
Cd church and monarch too^* ' 
hag these refle£Bon$ just, ' 
d indulge the Dean's dhgnst, 
the faftious tribe 'cafeks%f9 x6o 

s of the church distress^d-^ 
ns of the good old cause 
I sity in making la#s s 
: malignant of the herd 
*rajr to be prefierr'd-*^ 16's 

chers find a better qtiaiter 
g at the Royal Martyr, 
swanils of se^lsy with grief, he saw, 
yurM'than the churdi by la^ j 
Protestailt too good a name s 70 

ig hypocrites to dsDm, 
.-otestadon hides a sting 
ire to the church and king ; 
ight as well, in his opiniony 
a. Atheist or Socinian. 175 

estant^s a special clinker ; 
'or sceptic and freethinker i 
for stubble, hay, and wool ; 
thing — but what it should," 
Vrk'mgs has he left behind V^ \%^ 
'neo/a different kind ; 



V ' . As never i^^^^i^i fro* «« 

> (• .'Offensive to a ^^„, you «^ 

« Sir. our »^=°"JJ^^ are «ot 

., .< And if he often ^ it, tot 

l': ..^e.-orldn.«.tr^atb«r. 

;. « The praise .s b'^ d^n» 

! «c Then since 7 ^_^-,ve nis 
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am their bad 
attacks, 

'ry tetter. 

nsioldi' 
take the golc 



I 
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III. 

icks of letters, tho* designM 

tse who more will need 'em, i o 

*d with hints, and interlin*d, 

f can hardly read *em. 

IV. 
om> by some other struck* 
as and motions tries, 

a lump together stuck, 1 5 

a poem rise I 

V. 
lie Dean his share allot, 
ns it by a canon, 
without which a thing is not, 
usa sine qua nonJ"' 20 

VI. 
?ope, in vain you boast your wit \ 
I our deaf divine 
r your conversation fit, 
d not writ a line. 

VII. 
ate thus for preaching fam'd' 25 

Kton reasoned well, 
stly half the merit claim'dv 
e he rang the bell. 1 ^ 



7/f ///. O 



Pallas grew vap'risK once, and 
She would not do the least right t 
:Either for goddess or for god, 
Nor work, nor play, nor paint, n 

II. 
Jove frownM, and, « Use (he cr 
<« So skilful, and those hands sc 
« Do something exquisite and m 
5he bow'd, obey'd him, and cut 

IlL 
This vexing him who gave her 
Thought by all heav'n a bunun 
What does she next, but bids oi 
Her Burlington do just the sam 

IV. 



ir .^ 



, ^te lie'-. 



THE STORM - 
*L^^i, 1 wham t-^o ^ — ««• 

hijittoot > ^ do* * r~~, „.ai i 



I IfM, 
I ToC 



O VI 



•J " He knows to sailwitn ev ry wum $ 

7 « Or throw him orerboord. he*ll ride 

I « As well against at with the tide. 

i « But, Pallas, you've applyM too late, 

'^ « For 'tis decreed by Jove and Fate 

i « That I-^— d must be destroyed, 

« And who but can beemployV 

« You need not then have been so per 

•j << In sending B— It-— n to CI— f— t; 

« I found you did it by your grinning 

<< Your business is to niind your spii 

« But how you came to interpose 

« In making b— ps, no one knows. 

« And if you must have your petido 

« There's B k y in the same com 

« Look, there he stands, and 'tis bu 
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id him swear, blaspheme, and damn 55 

17 moment take a dram) 

ly yitsig^ with an air 

ntkm and despair} 

me hidmg hole he seekt^ 

be rest should say he squeaks } 60 

k* did before, 

> perish with his wh— ; 
: raves, and roars, and swears, 
for shame would say his prayers. 
3rou see his spirits sink, * 65 

iownwards in a st-— k ? 
sight as this can please ye, 
8. Pallas 1 pray be easy j 
me speak, and he^ll consent } 
zomt back the knave he went/* 70 
ess, who conceivM an hope 
- was destined to a rope, 
»t to condescend 
oe to save a friend ; 
B— k— y might be scarM, 
/irtue for a guard. 76 

lACE OP THE DAMNED. 

who pretend to religion and grace, 
3 a Hell, but dispute of the place $ 

F— 'k was drowned coimn^ itom 'Ltvv 



Damn d tp«e» ■■" 

For we know wy 
How hapwr wr ^* ™^ 



.61 

w- "".S .»''•'' 1f^" »" "" 



WCat Diust lu uiM^^cj — 

" Is Capt, Ciatch'rode here •, 

Nay, then "lis time for me to gi 
Am I awake, or do 1 drtam? 
I'm sure he call'd ine by my m 
Nam'd roe as plain as he couH 
And yet there murt be Mine m 
Why, what a jest should I hav 
Had now my Lady been within 
What could I've >aid f I'm m 
She went abroad— she'd thoug 
The hour of dining now is pat 
Well, then, I'll e'en go home l 
And since I "sc^p'd being inai 
1 think I'm verj, fairly off. 
My Lady ww rehiniing home 
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could not chuse but wonder ; 65 

1} I fear youVe made some blunder : 

pray, to-morrow go at ten^ 

his manners once again ; 

ness be th^ effe&. of knowledge, 

1 shall never see a college." 70 

qptain was a man of readings 

b good sense as well as breeding, 

th to blame or to incense, 

in his own defence. 

another message brought i 75 

or, ^ghten'd at his fault, 

i, and stealing thro' the crowd, 

as death, then blushM and bowM, 
-and faltering-— hummed and ha*d: 
ship was gone abroad ; 80 

rain too-^He did not know 
he ought to stay or go ; 
leM forgive him. In conclusion, 
, pitying his confusion, 
: good nature to relieve him ; S^ 

she thought she might believe him. 
Id not only grant his suit, 
him and eat some fruit i 

at a proper time, 

le real truth in rhyme. V^ 

no purpose to* oppose, 
r of no excuse in prose. 
or stood not to debate, 
upound at any rate j 



ifiS 
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So bowing, Kcmingly comply'i 
Tho' if he durst he had deny'd. 
But first resolv'd to shew his ta 
Was loo rtfin'd to give a frssc j 
He'd neat with nothing ihat wa 
Bui winding walks and purer ai 
Would entertain withont expeni 
Or pride or yain magnificence ; 
For well he knew to such a guc 
The plainest meals must be the 
To stomachs clogg'd with costlj 
Simplicity alone is rair. 
Whilst high, and nice, and curi 
Are ie:i)ly but vulgar treats -. 
Iiiitcjd of spoils of Persian looi 
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is&'d at all ^e sees, ii5 

ling of the trees { 
speak for want of bitathp 
rdguM to death. 
:s his hint from hence^ 
lateoilencea i|9 

oighty powV of use 
f pleads in my excuse. 
dy have scarcely strength 
valk^s untoward length $ 
It a scene so nide, 135 

suse of solitude $ 
rd to fires and screens, 
: waving of these greens $ 
3ng have breathM the fumes 
ind crowded rooms, 1 40 

tously shun 
r and dazzling sun j 
c eye you flee, 
? excuse and pity me* 
t it is to bear 145 

1 courtier^4 vatty sneer; 
iportant man of dress 
college awkwardness ; 
utting comef s sport, 
rauntlet of the court, xjo 

■ way by slow approaches, 
s of coxcombs and of coaches, 
r £erce cockaded centry, 
? trite of waiting gentrY \ 




* And can I then be faulty found 

< In dreading this vexatious round? 

< Can it be strange if I eschew 
A scene so glorious and so new ! 

* Or is he criminal that flies 

« The living lustre of your eyes ?'* 

TIM AND THE FAI 

FROM THE TENTH INTELLI' 

My meaning will be best unraveirc 
When I premise that Tim has trayc 
In Lucas's by chance there lay 
The Fables writ by Mr. Gay. 
Tim set the volume on a taUe, 
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t figure with the prints 1 5 

ey'ry feature in't, 

; squeeze, the rump, the fklgey and all, 
x)kM In the original, 
ys Tim, (and let a f-^-) 
r understood his art : ao 

copy, I'll say that for^tj 
mber when I sat for't. 
ce, as first I knew it $ 
( dress the painter drew it.^' 
} likeness deeply smitteni 1 5 

vhat underneath was written^ 
le with moral grave, 
n to storm and rave ( 
I villain ! now I see 
I libel meant at me: 30 

sblcrs grow so bold of late 
ministers of state 1 
•ites as he deserve 
I say) they ought tostar\'e." 
10 more such angry speeches, 35 

id let down your breeches ; 
tale, and wipe your a — , 
ove to a£^ a farce. 

^ JACKSON'S PICTURE 

CUT ON PAPER. 

/Betty Dan sat for his ?\^tt, 
r to c/rawhim so oft' a»Y\c ^\cy>3: AVw s 

? 



1 ' .|J 



.vi 1 



•:-'£ 




And cuts out ms «,w«.. 
Dan sat with attention, and saw- 
How she lengthen'*d his chin, bo 
But flatter^ himself with a secre 
That his thin leathern jaws all he 
Lady Betty obsenr'd it, then pul 
And varies the g^n of the stuf) 
And to make roasted silk to rese 
She raised up a thread to the jet 
Till at length in exa£lest propo 
From the crown of his head to f 
And if Lady Betty had drawn 1 
*Tis certain the copy had outdo 
** Well, that's but my outsidi 
vapour. 
Sav vou so ?" says my Lad' 



it 
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But still were wanting his gnmalkin eyes , 
For which grey wOTSted stoclting paint supiilie?. 
Tb" tifii^vell'd thread thro' needle's eye convcy'd, 
Transferr'd itself into his pasteboard-head. 
Bow came the ecissars to be thus outdone P ii 

The needle had an eye, and they had none. 

O wond'rous force of art ! now look at Dan 

You'd swearihepasleboaniwasthe better roan. 
« The devil," sayi he, " the head is not so lull—' 
" Indeed it it, behold the papeT'Scu]!." i j 



ANOTHER. 

D*N'5 evil genluj in a trice 

Bad stripp'd him of his coin at dice ; 

Chloe observing this disgrace, 

^Oll Pam cut out his mefnl face ; 
"By G — ," says Dan, " 'tis very hard, 
"Cut out at dice, cutout at card!" 



ON THE FOREGOING PICTURE. 



Whilst you three merry poets traffic 
To give u> a description graphic 

film 'j/a/ge nose ID modern Sapphic, 
P 




or * , 1 .v.-.-n* ^ 

•T'li «"= t,;,a stun *^ 
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IX. 

three poet* now are drudging all, 15 

le the cheeks, chin, nose, the bridge, and all, 
die Pi£hire and original. 

X. 
K*s length and fame extend 
ievDan! that ev^ry friend 
bo shall have it by the end. 30 

XI. 
me poeu, as they rise, 
d with envy and surprise, 
le outshining Celiacs eyes. 33 



piy 



DAN JACKSON'S AN 



Thsee merry lads, with envy stM 
Because Dan'3 face is beCMi hungi 
CombinM in verse to rhymr it down 
And in its place set up their owOi 
As if they'd run it down much bctu 
By number of their feet in metie. 
Or ihit its reddid cause their spitt. 
Which made them draw in black and 
Be that as 'twill, this is most tmc, 
They were Inspir'd by what thcydre' 



L.I ihci 



f. klK 
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1 jet much more that half oame-sake 
VU joia a pany in the i'rcak: 
isure I am it wu nut lafe ' 
u to abuse his belter half, 
^ shall prove you, Dan, to be 
iBJin uvd conjunAiveijrj 

if Dan love not sherry, can 
Try be any thing to Dan ! 
n IE the case, whene'er you lee 
M inaJccs. nothing of sherry, 
■hould Dan be by sherry o'erta'en, 
en Dan woulJ hi poor ^heridanc ; 
shard thcii he bhould be tlecry'd 

Dan with Sherry by his side; 

t if the case must be bo hard, 

IM faces suffer by a card, 

t critics censure, what csie 1 f 

ikbitcr* only we defy, 

Du ave free from injury. 4 

DAN JACKSON'S REPLY. 



r>A 



la the name of Dan Jachati. 



y'd wilh saying grace and pray'r 
.'d dowji ti 



'imd yooi- Answer, and prepare 

Rep\y V 



^aiii iiivw*. — 



And all that stuff of toilette, ] 

But be*t as ^twill, this you mi 
That you^re a daub, whilst I 
Then which of us two is the q 

I value not your jokes of noo! 
Your gibes, and all your fou! 
More than the dirt beneath no 



Yet one thing vexes me, I o' 
Thou sorry scarecrow of sk 
To be caird lean by a skclei 

'Tis true, indeed, to curry f 
. «■'^ nraise to mak 
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ow where you fleer and laugh, 

[ call Dan my better half: 

re you think you have me tafel 3 5 

t>ut holdy Sir j 
I penny often found 
luch greater than a pound ? 
r good leave, my most profound 

and bold Sir, 40 
loble mettle, Sherry base $ 
*8 the better, tho* the less : 
ceof gold*s worth ten of brass, 

dull pedant, 
our spelling, let me see, 45 

makes sher, and RI makes ry; 
pelling-master t your cranny 

has lead in't. 



THER REPLY BY THE DEAN, 

IN DAN JACKSON'S NAME. 

: days for answer I have waited, 
ht an ace you'd ne'er have bated ; 
t thou forc'd to yield, ill-fated 

poetaster ? 
>rth acknowledge that a nose 5 

dimension's fit for prose ; 
y one that knows Dan knows 

thy ma&ter. 



SHERIDAN'S S' 
wmTTUH at ' 
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I fought, still cut me down^ 
vanquished fled the town, S 

laid me hard on. 

II. 
foiich*d> I cry Peccavi, 
itCy supplicate pour ma *uifi 
I rely on. 

conqueror and myking» x» 

y as in punishing, 
ourselfalion. 

III. 

had no design, 
rarily drawn in, 

ie*er hstd imy; 15 

amnM ^squire with the hard name 3 
that ow*d me a shame, 
d Delany j 

IV. 

d me t^attack your Highness, 
rith wonted wile and slyness, so 

nn the lurch, 
'etch ! for now I ween 
left to vent my spleen 
nd birch ; 

V. 

las! yield small relief> »5 

to renew my grief, 
bJwd all anew ^ 



Tow and Dick had equal t; 
And both had «qual koowki 
Tom could write and apcl^ i 
But Dkk. bad seen the colkg 

II. 
Diet a cMcomb, Tom vim 
A.nd both alike diverting ; 
Tom was held the merrier 1 
But Dick the best at firtinf 
HI 
Dick would cock his nosei 
Bui Tom was kind and lo' 
Tom a footboj- bred and b< 
But Dick vas from an ovn 
IV 
r)irt could neatly dance a 
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VI. 

luld move with lordly gFBce» 
mbly skip the gutter } 
luld talk with solemji fape^ 
j^ could better sputter. 

VII. 
as come to high renown S5 

i commenced physician 3 
as held by all the town 
peer politician. 

VIII. 
id the genteeler swing, 
could nicely put on ; 30 

lew better how to swing 
e upon a button. 

IX. 
r repartee was fit, 
om for deep discerning ; 
as thought the brighter wit^ 35 

m had better learning. 

X. 
ith zealous Noes and Ayes 
oar as loud as Stentorj . 
louse *tis all he says 3 
m is eloquenter. 40 

DICK A MAGGOT. 

72 /horn rooting in a bin, 
/erW o'er from tail to chin. 



For 'tis beyond the power ol 
The gipsey nisMge to conee 
For as he shake* hi« wain»e 
Down ev'ry mealy Mom droj 
And leaves the Urtir phli, i 
Like a fi-eah t d just die 



DICK'S VA 

DoLi, uniformity in fools 
I hate, who gape and sneer 
Yon, Mullinin, and »lobb"r 
Who ev'ry day and hour th 
That vulgar talent I desjus 



1«3 



.rt, 



. to say* 
i\ as tVvey. 

.bey <i^® » 
e assixes 

, Swedes at ^ 
ftd dance, ^-^ 

3V tbe ears 
ouse 01 ^ 

Snew stays, 
u t'other Viop 
barber's s^op ', 
nbcr thrusutig 



,« 



q:<^ 



I. 

Foulest brute dnt ttinlu 
Wlijr in this Br<nrn dott tboi 
For wouldst ibou nulu a fbv 
Thou muit go naked all the ; 
Fresh from the mud a wallow 
Would then be not to BrMrn 

II. 
*Tii not the coat that loofci • 
Hit hide emits a fbulnns oat ) 
Not one jot better look* the n 
Seen from behind a dirty clout 
So t d» witlun a gla«t indi 
The glass will ii 



Thou now o 



in. 
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' exalted bodies are, 

IIM and as black as thine. 

art in a cart, I fear 

jklst be pelted worse than they^re. 

V. 
we see thee thus arrayM, 25 

ibours think it is but just 
1 shouldst take an honest trade, 
'Ay carry out the dust. 
f houses who will doubt, 
ck cries, Dust to carry out? 39 

made far immen lubo cry Apples^ &c. 

APPLES, 



} 



ly my fine wares, 

.pples, and Pears, 

d a penny, ' 

nee too many : 

11 you have any ? 

-en are seven, 

rm in heaven } 

nd^s a sot, 

pipe and his pot, 

hing will gain *em, 

1st maintain 'em. z« 

ASPARAGUS. 

aragrass^ 
or Jnss, 

Qui 




Your Onion* roust be itt rou 
Or else you may P»"= 
Your roisties* a snare. 
The secret wiU never be koo 

The breath of her lover. 
But think it «sweetM her 
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!'our stomach they settle, 

Lnd rouse up your mettle : 

Tiey'll make you a dad 

>f a lass or a lad; 10 

Lnd Madam your vnfe 

fhey'll please to the life : 

k she barren, be she old, 

ie she slut or be she scold, 

Sat my Oysters and lie near her, 

)he'll be fruitful, never fear her. j 6 

HERRINGS. 

Bs not sparing 

Leave off swearing : 

3uy my Herring 

''resh from Malahidc *, 

better ne'er was try'd. 5 

'ome eat 'em with pure fresh butter and mustaivl, 

^heii* bellies arc soft, and as white as a custard. 

!ome, sixpence a dozen to get me some bread, 

>r, like my own Herrings, I soon shall be dead. 9 

ORANGES. 

^OME buy my fine Oranges, sauce for your vcnl, 
ind charming when squeezed in a pot of brown ale : 
Veil roasted with sugar and wine in a cup, 
They'll make a sweet bishop when gcntefolks sup. 4. 

* MaJahJde, about £ve miles from Dubhn, {sluiow. \ot 



And yet to strong, thou triun 
Thy irapi an laid with such | 
They calcb the cautious, let tt 
Most nets are fiU'd bjr want ol 
Bmtoo much thinking bring* 
Where, heJd by thee, in tiavcr 
And throw the pleasing part o 
But what does most tny indigi 
DiicrMion I thou wert ne'er a f 
Thy chief delight Is to defeat ti 
By which he kindles mutual 11; 
While the blind loic'ring god 
Thou steal'st his golden poinb 
Those darts which never fiiil j i 
Convcy'st maliEn ant arrows tij 
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JiBt Vcnui cannot reconcile her «oi1b ; 
Ifhen one appears away the olho- runs, 
pe fonnFT scales, wherein heuB'dtopoiie 
pve^^nst love, and equal Joyt withjoyt, y 
Ire now liiril up wlih avarice and pride, 
Btere titles, power, and riches, BtiU svibaide. 
then, gentle Ventia I to thyfatherrun, 
luid leli him how ihy children are undone ; 
i^pare his bolls to give one fatal blow, 
&nd strike Discretion to cha ^ades below. 3d 

fttfiUe'ivmg linei iwre turHe upen a -very old glan 

I OF SIR ARTHUR ACHESON'S. 



BY DR. SWIFT. 

Ve both are mortalj but thou, frailer ere: 
ixf'tt die, likeme, by chance, butnol byn: 



The Queen has lately lost a pait 
If hereiitirely-English heart, 
tr want of wbicb, fty way of botch, 
tpax'ditupagaiayrith Scotch. 



Should bundle (hitikt up w 
Who CTcr yet i Union saw 
Of kingdomi without faith < 
Henceforward let no ttatCMi 
A kingdoni to ■ *hip comp 
Lest be ihould cai\ our comi 
ATcstcl with a double keel 
Which, juit like our's, nen 
And got about a league fro 
By change of wind to leewr 
The pilot knew not bow to 
So tossing faftion will o'^ 
Our craiy double<bottoni'ii 

CATULLUS } 
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/ hang me, but for all her art 
id that I hwe gainM her heart. 4 

proof is this, 1 plainly see 
i case is just the same with me ; 
irsc her every hour sincerely, 
: hang me but I bve her dearly. 8 

MR. JASON HASSARD, 

A WOOLLEN-DRAPER IN DUBLIN, 

Up the Agm of the Golden Fleece^ and desired a 
motto in *versen 

JON, the valiant Prince of Greece, 

m Colchos brought the Golden Fleece \ 

comb the wool, refine the stuff; 3 

modern Jasons that's enough. 

! could we tame yon' watchful Dragon *, 

Jason would have less to brag on. 6 

THE 

THOR'S MANNER OF LIVING. 

rainy days alone I dine 
n a chick and pint of winej 
rainy days I dine alone, 
I pick my chicken to the bone : 
this my servants much enrages ; 5 

craps remain to save board-wages* 

* ^nglandt 




Wta. Wt »™ '^'J " 
Bt toll «"'.1|^"S 
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I King Phyz and good King Ush *, 
the rest stood gaping round, 
rth a spark, not too wdl bredy 2 5 

rd face and ear acute, 
on tiptoe, leanM his bead, 
ear the grand dispute ; 
m what northern kings design^ 
iVhitefaail some new express, 30 

isarm^d, or fall of coin i 
. thought he, it can't be less, 
rd,'' said fiush, ** a friend and I, 
iM in two old thread-bare coats, 
ming's dawn stole out to spy 35 

larkets went for hay and oats.'* 
hat he draws two handfuls out, 
(vas oats, the other hay ; 
to*s Excellency's snout, 
i he would the other weigh. 4.0 

>rd seems pleas'd, but still directs 
ans to bring down the rates ; 
h a congee circumflex 
iling round on all, retreats, 
it'ner stood a while confus'd, 45 

ring spirits, wisely ran for't, 
o see the world abus'd 
uch whisp'ring kings of Brentford ! 4.8 

• yUt The Rchcaraal, 



''■ R 



Jove ever fonn'd to make a 
The ladies vow and swtar tl 
Whether it be a truth or lie. 
Love'E fire, it seems, like 
Worts jn my Lord by stool 
Which brings a stink from i 
And from beliind and from I 
Yet, what is wonderful to td 
None but the fav'rite Nympb 
But now to solve the nafra] 
By sober philosophic law*, 
Whether all passions, when i 
Work out as anger does in v 
So when a weasel you tormer 
You find his passion by his s 
WeFr:.Hr.f K;-.^. -.K- :- - 



gETTER we aW "'ft in o 
Than live in »lwery to *V 
Worse than the anarchy: 
Where fishes on each oth 
Where every ti-out cm m 
O'et his inferiors as our t 
Ana stagger while thee 
But should a lordly pike 
Away yon see the Wlet 
Or hide Ws coward moo 
Thus if a gudgeon meet 
He dare not venture to aj 
Yet still has impudence 1 
And, like Domitian, lea 
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ag roof, weather-cock, and all, 
:aiTie with a prodigious fall, 
nbliug topsyturvy round, 
ith its bottom on the ground j 10 

the laws of gravitation 
ito its proper station, 
is the little strutting pile 
i just by the churchyai*d style ; 
lis in tumbling gave a knocks 1 5 

is the steeple got a shock ; 
hence the neighb'mg farmer calls 
eple Knock, the vicar Walls *. 
vicar once a-week creeps in, 
:h his knees up to his chin ; 20 

nns his notes, and takes a whet, 
small ragged flock is met. 
iveller, who by did pass, 
'd the roof behind the grasSy 
oe stood, and rearM his snout^ 25 

w the parson creeping out ^ 
uch surprised to see a crow 
: to build his nest so low. 
hoolboy ran unto't, and thought 
b was down, the black-bird caught. 30 
[, who lost his way by night, 
ircM for safety to alight, 
cpping o'er the fabric-roof, 
se had like to spoil his hoof. 

* Reverend Archdeacon Walls, 



JUI that you make tllii ttir ; 
It but a stilt which wants a 
The Rev'rend Dr. RaymoD 
More probably than all the . 
He said, but that it wanted i 
It might have been a Pigmy' 
The Doflor's family canu 
And little Miss began to cry 
Give me that house in my o 
Then Madam bade the chari. 
Call-dtoiheclerkinmannei 
" Pray, reach that thing here 
" That thing, 1 mean, amonj 
" And here's to buy apot of 
The clerk said to her, in a ] 
" What I sell my master's m 



f |aISCB[.I.AHEOVl POGUS. 

THE DEAN'S ANSWER 



■en ilealing a croiJin inben the Dean luas a'leef. 

, about twelve at night, the punk. 
its from the cully when he's diunk, 

■ is contented with a treat, 
ihout her privilege lo cheat : 

■ cm I ihc least dilFrence find, S 
that you left no clap hehind. 

, jest apart, restore, you Capon ye, 
twelve thirteens* and sixpence ha'penny, 
eat my mest, and drink my medlicot, 

d iheii to give me such a deadly cut lO 

'tis observ'd that men in gowns 
most inclin'd to plunder Crowns, 
lid you hut change a Crown as easy 
yau can steal one, how 'twould please ye! 
ought the Lady at St, Cadi'rine'i f 
:w how to set you better patterns ; 
this I will not dine with Agmondl5li3Jii ] , 
1 far his visuals let a ngman dish 'cm. i£ 



Saturday night. 



^.nEnsliah shilling passei far thii^sn pcgc; inlrc 
Lfldy Woiint,:ishd. 

Igmoadlshaw Vesy, Esq. a very worfn-j jcn^fiW 
Che Authorbad a gttat eiteem. 



.LANEOUS POl 



TO DR. SHERID 

D^AK- Sheridan ! a gentle pair 
OfGaihlownlads (for such ihey : 
Besides i brace of grave divines, 
Adore die sinoolhoess of thy lines. 
Smooth as our bason's siker flood, 
Ek Gtor^ had robb'd it of its mil 
Smoother than Pegasus' old shoe. 
Ere Vulcan comes to make him ncx 
The board on which we sc( oar a— 
li not 30 smooth as are thy verses, 
Comj)3i''d with which (and that's i 
A smooth ing-ir'n itself is rough. 
Nor [ii^ijE I less th:H circumcision 
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Still another locks, 
v'd and dove-tailM, like a box. 
le is tuckt up and succinct 3 
thy syllables are linkt : 30 

Is together tyM in small hanksy 
he Macedonian phalanx i 
le umbo of the Romans, 
Tcest foes could break by no meant, 
to his grief will find 35 

ly these indentunes bind : 
idndred paintei^art 
ning is the nicest part. 
2;ers of future agesy 

they pore upon thy pages I 40 

hey dare to break the joints^ 
hee to be read with points : 
> shew their learned labour, you 
rf^rard be perus'd like Hebrew, 
hey need not lose a bit 45 

larmony or wit. 
1 work completely fine, 
nd weight, and measure, join ; 
ciust grant your lines are weighty, 
tty weigh as much as eighty. 50 

lUow your numbers more, 
mty lines exceed fourscore | 
e think your measure shorty 
} than forty fill a quart, 
andrine in the close, 
, long, long I like Dalies \oii^Tvo%e. ^^Ck 



And that which dewTreETC 
Spell all then, and put them t 
The name and the virtue, of 
Like che pauiarth in Egypt, 
Like the prophet in Jc%t'ry,hi 
Like a racej', lie flie» to lacco 
When his friendi want hit ai 

THE DEAN'S 

The nymph who wrote du»'- 
I cannot but envy the prid£ <■ 
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updon of verse ; for when all is done, 
apapyhnwemadeonapiin. lo 

niot like lier*s no subjeft cm stifle, 
alid discovert itsdf thro* a trifle, 
ng thu trifle I quickly began 
bcr a grett wh« but the Dean a snuQ man. 
ies will famish their garrets widi stuffy 1 5 
idlers fbrmantuas would diink fine enough ; 
it that if lavishly thrown aw»f herty 
Ornish a second-rate poet a year, 
ach for the verse, we proceed to ^ next, 
be nymph hu entirely forsaken her text, 
pano^rrica are quite out of seatoAi 21 

at she describes to be merit is treason, 
nges which faction has made in the state, 
t the Dean*s politics quite out of date; 
one regardu what he utters widi freedom, 25 
ould he write pamphlets, no great man 
would read *cra{ 

Hdd Wantor Desert stand in need of his aid, 
er would prove but a dull founderM jade. 2 8 

rEN BY THE REV. DR. SWIFT 

ON HIS OWN DEAFNESS. 

QiN08U8,ittop8,turdus,ma]egratu8amicis; 
ipana sonans, tonitru non ab Jove missum, 
igc minrndum, saltern credere fas e&t^ 
wsa meas mulier jam percutit 8NLTt% « ^ 



Xhiui if it lang out for my 1 
At thuoder now no more 1 1 
Than at the nimbling of a c 
Nay, what's incredible, alad 
I hardly hear a womao's ctai 

PROBATUR 



A LoNQ-EAu'Dbeast, andi 
Among the coali does often 
II. 
A long-earM beast, a bird tl 
The bridegroom's first gift t 
Is bjr aJi pious Christians tfai 
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VI. 

ig-earM beast and Rhenish wine> 
n the lap of ladies fine. 

vir. 

ig-ear*d beast, and Flander*8 college^ 1 5 

•. T . 1 to my knowledge. 

VIII. 
ig-ear*d beast, and building knight, 
>riou8 people do in spight. 

IX. 
ig-earM beast, and bird of night, 
inners are too apt to slight. ao 

X. 
ig-earM beast, and shamefiil vermine, 
Jge will eat tho^ clad in ermine. 

XI. 
ig-earM beast, ^d Irish cart, 
leave a mark, and give a smart. 

XII. 
ig-earM beast, in mud to lie, 25 

ird in air so swift can flie. 

XIII. 
ig-earM beast, and a sputtering old Whi<j, 
1 he wei-e in it, and dancing a jig. 

XIV. 
ig-earM beast, and liquor to write, 
amnable smell both morning and night. 30 

XV. 
^-ear'd beast, and the child of a sVveei^, 
fst they win make a desperate sweep. 



xvn 

A bng-ear'd heiwt, and th. 

I'd not look at all, .unleis : 

xai 

A long-ear'd btast give mc 
Or else I vnil not ride one 
XX. 
A long-earM beatt auotbtf 
To ladin' slum there's not 

XXI, 
A kng-eac'd beait, and kii 
Is useful in jaun)c]rs, take : 

XXI] 
A long-ear'd beast, and wfc 
On such an occasian the Ia» 
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xMy but a little sillyy 
and shally shilly j 

liould do he could not guest 3 5 

M him like a man atchMS. 
htm once that he had wit j 
in jesty poor Tom was bit| 
limself son of second Phoebus^ 
» pun, lampoon, and rdras. 10 

draught of Helicon, 
iw*d so much water down^ 
Iropsy : now they say *tis 
poetic diabetes, 

e liquor he has past, 1 5 

spirit, salt, or taste. 
it past Tom thought it wit, 
Fore writ, and writ, and writ. 
be Wonder of all Wonders, 
he Blunder of all Blunders } 20 

Merry Farce for Poppet, 
tors how to squeak and hop it ; 
; on the Wooden Man *) 
>n the Nose of Dan f $ 
F making April Fools, 15 

md-thirty Punning Rules* 
d say that Tom went snacks 
»maths for almanacs. 



:n of a Wooden Man in Essex Street) Dublla. 
1 re m a r kable for a nose of an enotmuu& ivit* 



8\) 



Tom writ the monthly obietv 
Such weie his writings j but 
Was one continued ditter cUl 
Swift slit hi$ tongue, and ma' 
CryCupuf Sack, and. Walk 
And fitted little prating PoU 
For wiry cage in common ha 
Made him expert at qwbble j 
And quaint at selling of a JW 
Poll he could talk in differeni 
But he could never leim dist 
Swift try'd ia vain, and ang 
Into a Spaniel tum'd hifl Pa 
Made him to walk on his hii 
And now be dances, tawni, 
Then cuts a caoer o'er a stic 



MISCELLAnEOU) F0SM9. 

ON THE HERMITAGE 



IWIS the living leameil fed, 

i rais'd the scietiiitic head ; 

rfiugal Q3-n, to save her meat, 

iUb the heads that cannot eat. i 

A CONCLUSION 

(piun fmr/i lit above Epigram, and sent in ibt 

Drapier. 
HCE Anna, whose bouiily thy merits had fcr], 
e her ooTi was laid low had exalted thy head; 
idiinceourgoodQi^ntii thewiieisaojuBt, 
) raise heads for such as aie humbled in dust, 
render, good man 1 that you are not envaoltcd ; 
itheego aiidbe dead, and be doubly exalteit. i 

DR. SWIFT'S ANSWER. 

[er Ma'esiy never shall be my exalter ; 

nd yet she would raise me, I know— by a halter. 




«,P«i.j« ■•»•■"■ 'J' 
THKfK 

Sf„,,„„«.GriS*.f» 
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me see — Three hundred pounds a- year, 
J a6l in Town ! 'tis plaguy dear. 
i a warranty Gallants ! please to marky 
biiteens and sixpence to the clerk. lo 
died pounds ! were I the price to fix, 
-. should bestow the ziRors six 
guineas, given underhand, 
. word or so we understand. 
. honest lad that' s out of place 2 5 

.crown or so J a common cases 
rew *tis no injustice thought 
-ogue, and pay him not a groat $ 
chronicles of former ages, 
tieard of servants paying wages ? 30 

irington with all my heart ^ 
were here this night to aft my part. 
Mrhat it was to be a stroller, 
tre afted, and had no controller, 
wn we wait on Mr. May'r, 3 5 

licence, then produce our vrare : 
a trumpet, or we beat a drum ; 
'* the schoolboys roar, " the play'rs arc 
Are cry,to spur the bumpkins on, [come'/' 
i I by Tuesday next we mustbe gone." 40 
in the smootliest way I could, 
d more, yet it would do no good : 
rton, tears falling from his cheeks, 
s shone with Betterton and Weeks, 
our country has been always dear , ^^ 
to leave bis dearest pledges Yvtie, 



Now to a woi-d <tf bui'ness i; 
Gallants i next Thursday 
Then without fail we pack u 
Lose not your tiiDe, aorour I 
ThenextweaashaUbeaaj 

ON TBB AKCHI 

CASHEL AND BE: 

Dear Dick t prithee tell hy« 
The world is In doubt whethi 
And while at good Caihel yoi 
They shrewdly suspeft it is ai. 
You certainly know, tho" so b 
Hii apite cannot wound who a 
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Forihine, my dear Dick! givemeleave to speak 
Utfce a very foul mop, dirty more than they 

DR. SWIFT TO HIMSELF, 



CllAVEDcanof St. Patrick.'s,howcomesitlopas! 
That you, who know music no mare dun an ads, 
Tha[ you, who so lately were writing of Drapiers, 
SliDuld lend your Cathedriil to players andicr^peisi 
To aft suchanopcraoQceina year, 5 

So offensive to ev'ry true ProtcElant ear. 
With trumpets, and fiddles, and organ*. Mid aingiiig; 
Will sure the Pretender and Popejy bring in. 
Ha Protestant prelate, his Lordshii> or Grace, 
Duretthere shew his Right or MostBevereml face; n 
How would it pollute their citisiers and roclicta 
To hsten to minims, and ijuavers, and crotchets! 
The fell t! tuantii^. 

TWELVE ARTICLES. 



nay more quarrels bittd, 
■J hear yuu read. 



Sy d'lspiititig 1 will ni 




You a» <»■»"' 



XII. 
Nsver will I pye advice 
Till foil plEase to ask inc thrice ; 
Which, it you in scorn rcjeft, 
Twill be just as 1 txpcH. 

Thus we both shall have our ends, 
Aoil contJnuG special fiiends, 

ROBIN AND HARRY*. 

Robin to beggars, wiih a curse. 
Throws Che last shilling in his purse. 
And wlien the cugchman comes for pay. 
The mguE must cdl another day. 

Grave Harry, when the poor are prcssin) 
Gives them a penny and God's blessing ; 
But, always careful of the main. 
With twopence left, walks home in rain. 

Robin from noon to night will prate. 
Runs out In tongue as in estate, 
And ere a twelvemonth and a day 
Will not have one new thing to say. 
Much talking is not Harry's vice j 
He need not tell a story twice ; 
And if he always be so thrifty, 
His fund may last to five-and-lifty. 

• Tbac ecnacmm w 



UISCELLAHSC 

It so fell out, tbat cautic 
As soldiers use, for Jove re 
Anit with his dame the Kt 
All lor Lovi — or, the Wdj 
Jiepairs a cabin gone tu ruj 
Just big enough to shelber 
And in hia house, if any b 
Will make them welcome t 
Where Goody Julia milks 1 
And boils potatoes for her 
Or darns his hose, or mend 
While Harry's fencing up 1 
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J) a cost of Paduasay, 
Km wig. and waisttnat gay, 
iar'd from shouldei' down to flank, 
grtly ityle addresses Frank, 50 

X ten years older than his wife, 
om'd to be 3 beau for life, 
jying those Jefefts by dress, 
1^ I must leave the world lo guns. 541 

PORTRAIT FROM THE LIFE. 

tiB, sit by my side while tbis piCture I draw i 

fcltt'rinB a raagpic, in pride a jackdaw ; 

feoper the devil himself could not bridir, 

^inent mixture of busy and idle ; 

rode at a bear, no mule half so crabbed j ; 

fwills like a sow, and she breeds like a rabbi; ; 

Misewifc in bed, at table a slattern ; 

till anexunple, for no one a pattern. 

* teil me, friend Thomas, Furd, Gruitaii, and 

merry Dan, 
this any likeness to good Madam Sheridan ? 10 

DR. SWIFT'S ANSWER 



i verses you sent on the bottling your wine, 
It, in ev'iy one's judgment, cxcesdingW ftivc 
Jaiasi confess, ass Diaa and divine, 
t^foa mspird by'thf Muses all Nine. 




1 know they have.many - 

An<l,gi»eSal»nlii!due, 

However, I wish, hon^t 

You would leiUy on Th- 

Where Ihearyou are crai 

With me you'll no more 

Not after youtvittles lie 

So I wish you were toot! 

Butwere you as wicked 

I wish you would tell m 

If, wlien yo" return, yo 

On Thursday rU pay I 

Wherever you bend, w 

Insquare.orinopposi 

YoutbcefwiUonThi 

T hone vou have swiU'd 
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inough of this poetry Alexandrine i 
>e you will not think this a Paaquihe. 1 5 

THE DEAN AND DUKE. 

— s B s and ihc Dean had long been friends; 

ssisbeduk'd; of coui-se tiieir friendship end?. 

sure the Dean dcEcrfesa sharp rebuke, 

n kimwing Jaixies, to boast he knows the Duke. 

sinceJDstHeav'n the Duke'fl ambition mocks, 5 

: alt he got by fntud is lost t^ stocks, 

iringsareclipp'di he tries no more in vain 

h bands of fiddlers to extend his train. 

e he no more can build, and plant, and revel, 
Duke and Dean seem near upon a level. 10 
wcrt thou not a Duke, my good Duke Humphry, 

n bailiffs' claws tliou scaicccouldst keep thy bum 
free. 

tuke to know a Dean ! Go, smooth thy crown ; 

■ brother (far thy betters) wore a gown. 

], but a Duke thou ait; soplcas'd the king: 
would his majesty but add a string. 

ABULA CANIS ET UMBR/E. 

E cibum porlans catulus dum speflat in un<lis 

laretliquido pneda: meliotis imago : 

rt speciosa diu damus adniiratur, ct alte 

aricvs inhht, adit imo rortice pr*ceps ^ 

bus, nee noa siraulachrum Eorrip«Mv«i, 

1 ii 



Deaf, p^y, helplni, 
AN). Except the iirtt 
DOC. To all my frieo 
ANs. Because to few 

Give them gooil wine an 

You may have companj 
DOC. Ho more I beai 

Than if it rang out for r 
ANS. Then write and 
DOC. At thunder noi 
AN9. Think then of I 



UISCBL^ANEOVS POEMS. ait 

IS ON I KNOW NOT WHAT. 

St tribote here I send | 
• kt your colle^on end* 
wnsign you down to fame« 
ler to praise or blame | 4 

be whole may pass for true^ 
d testy yon haire your due t 
lire times the satisfaction 
one handle for detradion* S 
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'MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 

FROM ifiBg TO 17Jg, WITHOUT DATE. 

. DAPHNE. 

Daphne knows> with equal suse, 

fclow to vex and how to pleaw, 

But the folly of htr sex 

^^afces ber sole deliglit to vex, 

0£Ter woman niai-e devis'd j 

kirer ways to be despis'dj 

SuaUoxes wukly wielding, 

Uway I conquer' d, never yieldiogr 

Co dispute her chief delight, 

ffixh nut one opinion light: lo 

rjiick her arguments the lays on,- 

^d with cavils combats r^twif 

Lnswers in decisive way, 

(ever hears what you cm say ; 

fill her odd pci'vcrseness shows tj 

^iefly where she nothing luiowtf 

Lnd where she h most familiart 

Uways pecvisher and sillier j 

Ul her sjiirits in a flame, 

J/hea she knows she's most to blame. lo 

Send me hence ten thousand mile» 
'nm a face chat always tmilei ; 
lone could ever set (hat part 
aa fury in bcr bean, 

A 5) i 







She mar A*' P^ 
She't too CTHWung » 
One for truth and* 



MI8CBLLANE0US POBMS; 7 

PROGRESS OF MARRIAGE. 

s suse fifty-twoy 

ivine began to woo 

yvoe young imperious girly . 

lated to an earl. 

Qts and her fnends consent; 5 

pie to the temple went. 

}t invite the Cyprian Queen^ 

i8wer*d She would not be seen t 

ices nexty and all the Muses* 

d in form— but sent excuses. 20 

ended at the porch» 

[thing candle for a torchy 

Irs. Iris held her train, 

ed bow distilling rain ; 

ebe came, and look her place, 15 

iv^d no more than half her face. 

te*er those dire forebodings meant^ 

1 the wedding-day was spent ; 

ddingoday, you take me right, 

Ke nothing for the night. to 

degroom drest, to make a figure 

:s an artificial vigour $ 

isht nightcap on, to grace 

dy, wrinkled, smiling facej 

i faint red upon a pippin, 25 

LherM by a winter's keeping. 

thus set out this happy pair, 

in jsiich, the nymph is kair \ 



Ixss corresponding thu 
Her spouac dMirei ii* o 
Sht rises to ber tei ■! » 
While be goei out to cbt 
8he at the glais cooiultt 
While Betty'abuiiingi: 
Lord 1 wliat a dnw thei 
So odd a choicE how cou 
Wish'd him a coi'ncl foi 
Then on her- finger*' «* 
Exaa, to what hii ag« 1 
" The Dean," the bean 
« Ib sixty, if he he a J» 
" Hit ruddy cbeeka are 
" You see the crow's fo 



MI8CELLAKEOUS POEMS. ^ 

^ean^ who usM to dine at one^ 
ikish, and his stomach gone j 60 

rad-bare gown would scarce a loUse hold, 
like the chaplain of his household { 
Is her from the ch24plain*s place 
nch brocades and Flanders lace; 
nders what emplo]rs her braixi» 65 

Yer asks, or asks in vain $ 
nd is full of other cares, 
n the sneaking parson^s airs* 
ites that half a parish dues 
lardly find his wife in shoes. 70 

'st thou imagine, dull Divine I 
gain her love to make her fine ? 
he no other wants beside ? 
ise desire as well as pride* 
ig coxcombs to adore, 75 

;ach her to despise thee more. 
1 her coach she'll condescend 
.ce him at the hinder end, 
op is hoist above his nose, 
ious gown would soil her clothes, 80 

.ops liim at the church, to pray, 
s))e drives on to s*x the play. 
:e an orderly divine, 
home a quarter after nine, 
lects her hasting to the ball; 85 

airmen push him from the wall. 
n in, and walks up stairs, 
^s the family to pray'rs j 



&tK Stole away wiin mi 
AndihaUbechiddiii; 
For leaving coiDpany i 
She'U layi and she n») 
She can't abide to ttaj 
But now, tbo' scsve a 
Pvor Laily Jeim bu th 
Tbectuse, atai! » qu 
The Town h» whiipa 
Think on Kane ronedj 
You lind hii Rev'icna 
Altrady dwindled to i 
Ho other way bot try 
For Venus, rising : 
Infua'd a Strang prolit 
That nuxt with Aehdi 



UtkLLANEOirs POBMS. ll 

:s8 wives crowd ev^ry txiom 
Vchelaus* horn t ito 

ratlier onen gldns 
aiK>ther*8 ^ams, 
* much against th^ gtrdtif 
I canyM Lady Jane. 
hy would not tonsentf 115 

I money all was spent* 
lient ! a clownish reasoti j 
' Lady slip her season I ' 
with « double fee> 

make the Dean agree. 130 
versions of th^ place 

1 my Lady^s case, 

she patiently complies, 
se her friends advise 5 
id her time employs 135 

&ing-room9,-and toys $ 
>ss-bath seeks an heir, 
>ft* have found one there | 
i Dean by chance appears, 
cassoc and his years : 14.0 

distance in the gallery, 
by some coxcomb*s raillery { 
his chara£ifr expose 
}ng the belles and beaus. 
(een, within a penn, 14.5 

ings fosterM by a hen ; 
out they run and muddlt, 
ds than, in a puddle; 



J 




(What could hi; 1«») 
New lovers now. ■*^" 

H« favout* to.JMMb 
Him 1st her many f« 
And only M»t of am 

To turn h':'-"^**'* 
And spend her jomcu 
But, for a pi«'"S P" 
A rooted pox » ki*» 

THE BB 



IISCELLANEOUS POEMS. t} 

honest jolly friend 

houghts could put an end^ lo 

IobM up the toilt of day, 

.e minutes glide away j 

ave no Mug to drink^ 

e pow*r to write or think. 

•Nyn^s 1 with wit and skill 15 

'arnassus* Hilly 

plores the sacred Nine 

iioughts in ev^iy line. 

y is not to stint, 

jg with nothing in^t. so 

u:e subject to be dry, 

>Fe our skill we try, 

: the Castalian spring, 

pipes before we sing. 

, which I lament in tears, 25 

ne well for many years. 

Mcce of fiimiture 

. shattered past all cure ; 

; be hoopM with tin, 

Icen Mugs have been, 30 

res, cur^d by tinker's truss, 

special use to us. 

das ! *tis all in vain 

(articles again. 

3uld I on thee bestow 35 

now in sUitu quo ? 

the subje6i of my songf 
'ie still, nor empty iong^ 



i5 



>\i9 Sir»» 
cr» . 

wordof n^oud^* 
retimes rott^^» 
^ found 

brewer's t»n, 
3ld descry 

^ct or dry. «5 

enough 
•boo^> 



^toasup- 

;je 'prenticesVup. 

tbe other day. 
aUty of <"« '^*y ' 

'.nr* Serious «:«^ 



90 



tT«ou'.d drain *-—^«p 
.,. Andfroma«";«;;t^„,yau««r 

Vordayandt..Sb^J^^ 
Andtad^sP^trist-cburAA 
As regular as Chn ^ 
Tl.enbyt.oau«^,^^4^1san 
■. - We found i«>'^^^.a,„d 

Its vanous open^^^^^^^ ^^ „e 



IISCELLANEOUS PCEMS. I7 

y were not both outdone 

s Principles alone? 130 

le mode, *tis not my way 

k my^ friends with tea. 

on*t love our. drink too new» 

spare the time to brew i 

tea nor coffee herey 135 

h insipid, and too dear j 

can clear up the brain, 

A a merry vein: 

ey give ili-naturM fits, 

detractors pass for wits; X40 

vile censure who is free ? 

y their rash decree. 

y bi*other bards were dry, 

d a nymph, who lives hard by. 

Helicon in haste 145 

the Mug fiitl of the best. 

she tripp'd down the stairs 

ful air, but unawares, 

y on her hoop, 

downwards made her stoop ; 1 50 

he nymph, the Mug, and all, 

is great, and great the fall t 

I returned with nimble foot, 

finger sorely cut. 

told with panting breath, 155 

:apM a sudden death, 
y iimbs— -Oh dire m\sVv^^\ 
wp g^ther'd in her \ap> 




WhtD I go off, AT •* 

Icuuwttdli butitiU 
TokKpttu* micIOGCM 
Towtt roy c'isyasit! 
Lest it abaiM idM ato 

ON PADDY 

OF THE IB' 
A» » ihom-basb or ( 
Stuikittui Irishes 

Above ihedooi, Til ce 
Betokcna tiitcilainiM 
So bays on p**"' ^w 
Set for a «ign of wit 
A^A a* ill neitrhbour 



MItCGLLAKIOVS POEMi. 

Intlikea gii'l'E cockidc, was ly'd 

k trophy on his lemple-side) 

^idj repiii'd to see htm wear 

llus badge of hanour in hh heii^ 

«d Uiinking this cockade of wit 

fonld his own temples bcuer fit, 

brming his Muse l>y Mtdiey's mode!. 

Bis drive at Tom's dfvoteii naddlt:, 

cits him by turns with verse luid pi«e, 

iotas like a hornet at his nose, 

it length preSiiinies to venc bis satire on 

Ite Dean, Tom's bonoiir'd friend and patran. 

Ik Eagle in (he talt, je know, 

'eai'd by a buiiing Wasp below, 

W:. wing to Jove, and hop'd to rest 

JCunly in the Thund'rcr's breast : 

) vain ; Evon there, lo spoil his nod, 

lespileiul inseft slung the god. 

THE LOGICIANS REFUTED. 

iOaiClAtl3 have but ilLdefin'd, 
s rational, the humui-kind } 
eason, tliey say, bckings.to man, 
at let them prove it if thtry can, 
'^ua AristolLe and Situglesms, 
f ratiocioations specious, 
»VE Strove lo prove with great precision, 
Fith deRnltiun and division, 
me est rafienf pr^Jiium, 
Arjnjsouiicamotcndit '^j^ 



Than :t:2son -boasting mortals pius,, 
And th:it brute-beasu are far betore 'i 
Deus at aaima brutsrum. 
Who cvwr knew an honest brute 
« , At b'.v his neighbour prosecute ? 

Bring actiun for assault and battery. 
Or friend beguile with lies and flatter 
O'er plains they ramble unconfin'd. 
No pni:ics disturb thcii* min*d; 
They cat tlicir meals, and take their : 
Nor know who^s in or out at court : 
They never to ihs levee go 
To treat as deaie&t friend a foe; 
They never importune his Grace, 
Nor ever cringe to men in place | 
*^ - "«/».>rtake a dirty job, 



MIftCILLANEOUS POEMS* ai 

^ it is confessM the ape 

nearest us in human shape $ 

in he imitates each fashion, 

dice is his ruling passion } 

h in mtlke and grimaces 45 

ier any ape surpasses s 

him humbly cringing vnat 

it minister of state; 

m soon after to inferion 

he conduct of superiors s 50 

lises with equal air, 

perform' takes equal care* 

is turn finds imitators j 

t the porters, lacqueys, waiters, 

lasters^ manners still contra£^, 55 

>tmen lords and dukes fan zSt. 

: the court both great and small 

alike, for all ape all. 

ODE ON SCIENCE. 
I. 

eav''nly bom ! in deepest dells 
t Science ever dwells 
.th the mossy cave, 
the verdure of the woods, 
sure beauty gild the floods, 5 

flowVy cai'pets lave | 

II. 
incboiy ever reigns 
/ in the syJvan scenet 
ciendfic light j 



Obstruard and dt 
"Till Wisdom give t 
Untaught, rot unio. 



^*T>ni Solon and Xyi 
To morsliie tlte hum! 
Of mad Opiuion-i 
To erring ZmI they ( 
Thy chanD«, O I^, 
That blendi congcn 



Itive Tlimlilom, with malignant EianJ, 
Ta curse unne other desdn'd Uiid 
:By Folly led astray i 
■DC bear on aiurc wing ^ 
jpeigic let htr soar and sing 
I Thy uaiveisal sway. 

L ^'"" 

Vwlien AmpbioD bade die lyre 
b more maiesdc ioilnil aspiie, 
r Bdlold ibe madding throng, 

■ wonder and obiivion drovm'd, 
MKulplure lurn'dby ntagic sound 

■ And. petrifying song. 

THE PUPPET-SHOW. 

"he life of man to represeni, 
LDd turn it all to ridicule, 
fk did a Puppet-show invent, 
Tbne the chief aftor is a fool. 

II. 
te gods of old were logs of wood, 
nd worship was to Puppets paid ; 
I uidc dress (he idol stood, 
□d priests and people bow'd the head. 

in. 

1 wonder then if art began 
|k «impie votaries to frame, 
• tispe ia timber fooligh man, 
*tAe block to fame. 




Tha* Didalusi »* 
That nan'i a blocfch 
Powd ind Stretch" 
IJfb M a faice, die « 

The mnegieU tn<li 
On that fam'd Ae«ti 
Wbcre thcHuaiid4> b 
An; DOW tad moaw 

What Monni* wm 
The *ame a Harleq- 
The former wm bo 
The Utter ii a Pun- 



mtCBl^LANBOyS P0BM4 t$ 

mijr pat w %fnrwQf 

re blipdly led wwajf 
tk to afi for cnde uaknortt i 
Mietpripg of wires they p%» . 
Bkiiiltiigwgeiiottfarir4yvil« . 

XXL 
idael at^oldiiigwift 45 

1 joUy feitow*« tbram^ 
ny drink thecup of life 
nd imbitt)er'd by a Joan. 

XIII. 
f whatqFsr mtn purtlie 
ure^ {fAhf^^wv, or love, {i^ 

nic race oring^ "all to view; 
ey dressy they talk, theymove. 

XIV; 

l^reat Stretch I with artful handf 

to please and to deride, 

en death breaks thy vual bmdf $$ 

(alt put on a puppet*s prijb* ' 7 

XV. 
alt in puny wood be shown | 
^ shsdl presence diy famei 
came Ay worth lo.own, 

Ari^^/ji0$i|^tby. Bairn* ^^ 




To make moi t& m 
And chatter in a myi- 
Is a mere force on flei 
.And shews some nra 

He that would thui re 
And turn thy itagt in 
The jat of Punch wl 
And Btand conlnt the 

ONI 

At two a(teinoon for 
H«r tca-kettle't on, and 
So loit'ring;, to aftive, : 
Which hath An mott n 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. ^7 

oblige a good friend she will trace ev'ry market, 
vould do ypur heart good to see how she'll caik. it: 
t beware of her arts, for it plain^ appears 
i saves half her victuals by feeding your ears . 1 4 

TO 

tfRS, HOUGHTON OF BORMOUNT, 

on PRAISING HER HUSBAND TO DR. SWIFT. 

* V always are making a god of your spouse, 

: this neither reason nor conscience allows j 

haps you will say ^tis in gratitude due* 

1 you adore him because he adores you. 

ir argument's weak, and so you will find, 5 

you by this rule, must adore all mankind. 

ON THE COLLAR OF 

MRS. DINGLEY'S LAP-DOG. 

AY Steal me not, I'm Mrs. Dingley's, 
lose heart in this fourfooted thing lies. 

\ LEFT-HANDED LETTER*. 

TO DR. SHERIDAN. 
tIR| 

;L AN Y reports it, and he has a shrewd tongue ; 
at we both a6l the part of the clown and the cow- 
dungi 

AJJ the humour of this poem is lost, bv tVvt Xm^o-isv- 
' ofprmting it ic/t-hajided, as it was vfxott . 




D"».V, 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 29 

d I'll use you as he did that over-grown clown, 
first take you up, and then take you down : 
d *tis your own case, for you never can wound 
: worst dunce in your school till he*s heavM from 
the ground. 34* 

g your pardon for using my left hand, but I was 
I gnat haste, and the other hand was employed 
t die same time in writing some letters of busincs s . 
SipUmber lo, 1718. 

ill send you the rest when I have leisure, but 
ray come to dinner with the company you met 
avlasti 

TO A FRIEND, 

ho bad been mucb abused in maty different libels. 

[ B greatest monarch may be stabbM by night, 

d Fortune help the murderer in his flight ^ 

5 vilest ruffian may commit a rape, 

: safe from injurM innocence escape ; 

d Calumny, by working uhder ground, 5 

I, onrevengM, the greatest merit wound. 

¥hat*8 to bedone } Shall Wit and Learning cliiise 

live obscure, and have no fame to lose. 

Censure frighted out of Honour^s road, 

: dare to use the gifts by Heaven bestowM, i o 

p fearless enter in thro' Virtue's gate, 

(buxdisdncUoD at the dearest vzttl 

C «) 



THE WINDSOR 

AtOUTihrce nanihs aga.oi 

the grave the lexton ttru- 
toffn; aicut batj'afaot i 
•uiide. Tbt peer maa, ex] 
a Inanlrt, fpciitd it vniu 
only a imaii parcbiBeia,n 
to ^ Uatber LOif^ tubicb . 
cmi seaUd luitb a St. C 
black tt.-ax •uery rudt am. 
tj.-as carnldia e gimiUmi 
in it ili/oUi/iuu^ liaa, ii 
liib teitei; (uid.a ibe oriht 
seems to he aheitt ttua km 
a shift lo obtain a copy i 
/ find, haib in Niairji fa\ 



FKEFACE. 31 

hbUllg iilid 0/ iBcaiurt. 'thtir meaning ii •very 
iBri:, (/" it ht any at all, tf •mbUb ibe learned 
' r ran judgt better ihan 1 1 bemfuer it he, 
nieral pencss'viert of pinion tbattbtji dtser-otd 
miie pKiiisbed, boli ai liey Jiieo^ir someiubsl 
Witbt goiiiti ef a formsr agi, and m^ be an 
maa M tbe fres/nt. 

a holy black Swede*, the son of Bob, 
laimailiiichinand a seal atbit fob, 
HjtDt Kcone ncvr-j'c^rs-day In chat ytai ■[-, 
ft iKoldEn^mid TtiakegDodclMeri 

IT and Briataw then shall be ; 

(I'd tugeiher in ihc low-Countree. 
Then shall the vA\ black Deventry bird X 
£)ieak againsl peaire rijjhl niany a word ; 
And some ihall ailmii'ehie conyin^ wit, 
for many good giuati his tongue bball iljl. lo 

But Bpighi ot the Hjipy \ ihat crawls on all foui, 
There ahull be peace, pardie, and war no more : 
But Englondmust cry Alack end well -a-day I 
11' the stick be taken from the Dead 6ea. 

• Dr. Robinson, BHlinp.ifBriltol,w« one of the pie. 
nipottnniries at the p«ic( nf Utrwht. 

t Thric W3I divco daji' dlfienncc between the vM. 
ind new ityle, the latter Kceived >t Utttdit before ihia 
hlibof went tliithet, hut which did not take piace m 
Great Britain and hel»niiuntil*e|it. z. 1751, when clevcli 
days wcie omitted, and ihe neitilay kms called Sept. 14. 
The Bishop, liere/brc, jet out ItoiQ 'i.\!^sai\ Ve\w.t 



tf Ouie-o/JMarJlTo 



ugh. 



MtSCE'LLANIOUS POEMS. 5J 

FO THE REV. MR. DAN. JACKSON. 
( It bioAlj presented iy Mr. SbtrJdan in firson, 
\ loiti resfedi, care, andsfecd. 

I ^abtdeliiitrcdlij and-wkb Mr, Sheridan. 
IbEAK Dan I I. 

{iRB I return my Irust, iwr ask 
K penny for remitlintr { 

ft have well pcrform'd my task ' 

»|)f send me an acquimnce. 
11. 

ri long I bore this weighty pick, i( 

Htrcuies (he sky ; 
m take him you, Dan Atlas, back, 
I me be stander-by. 

III. 
It all the witty things you speik 
compass of a day, lo 

B half the puns vou make a-WB«k, 
R>ld bribe his longer stay. 

IV. 
bh m« you kft him out at nunc,, 
a are you not my debtor, 

*■ as he hardly tan be worse, Ij 

u'er could make him better. 

V. 
e thymes and puns, and puns and rhymes, 
IT as he did before, 

I '"ben hc-s hsh-d a hundred tiitws, 
!fme» and pans Che more. ■) 




Thm > lean teut ba 
(A bcDt of Ifuk bn 
Will, in a te&ju* dii 
Od^ die pnoeii^ I 

Ym knock IiiiD dm 
And li; him fl^ brf 
For loon u be gtn < 
He'll ttnit, and cry 

Ander'rf etrofceof 
*Tit true be roar'd i 
But hi* impeneoabli 
Could feel M bum 



k Tom, when. I sxw him, lait week, on hit horse 

^len'd loudly to turn me to stone with his sor- 

. eery; 

t thinl(, little Dan, that in spite ofwhaioui foe 

'- "^*' 

rill find I read Ovid and his Metamorphoses : 

fitting the first (where I make a comparison, 

(BBortofalliision loPutlandor Harrison), 50 

fy my description you'll find he in ahoit it 

ick and a g^i^t^ a top and a tortoiB: : 

hope fiijcn henceforward you ne'er will ^k, cm 

; teazing, concelled, rude, insolent, animal ? 

iflhis rebuke mighttumfo his benefit, 

'^I pity the man) I should then he glad of it. 56 

L. SWIFT'S ANSWER TO PAULQS. 

Some feries lurillea by Mr. Lygdiaj, 
RBSAY mistakes the matter quite, 
t honest Paulus judges right : 
B why these quucels to the sun, 
bout whose aid you^rcall undoTie 1 
Paulus e'er compUuiftif sweat i g 

Paulus e'er the sun forget, 
hBiance of vhose ga\Aea beams 
licks ap ill unsav'ry steams f 




Nor, wben we » , 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 37 

true, and none denies, 

hat 8ueh complaints are wise, 40 

se, no doubt, as clients fat ye niorf» 

ke statesnien^ Sluanta patimur ? 

:e the trutli must needs be stretched, 

the lawyers are so wretched, 

lox V\\ undertake 45 

s and for Lyndsay^s sake. 

which, tho^ I abomine 'em, 

as arguments ad bomiftem, 
ain to offer those 

of by detracting foes : 5» 

curses of mankind 
pon a lawyer's mind ; 
»urs of ten thousand tongues 
his rest, nor hurt his lungs, 
conscience always free, 55 

e has got his fee. 
instant peace within, 
no guilt who knows no sin. 
icy merit to be pitied, 
always over-witted : 60 

he Gospel seems to say 
y burthens lawyers lay 
houlders of their neighbour, 

finger to the labour, 

• saving their own bacon, 65 

he text is here mistaken : 

false, and sense is rackt ; 

T appeal to fadt, 

D 



I 




Half lunJc beneath U« bridt 
At liiUea by a midiu^it lia| 
Then from die bar haianguei 
In Engliih vile, and viler Fn 
And Latin, vileit of the thie 
And all fm poor ten roaidor 
Of paper how ii be protuae 
With period* long, in tcnut 
What paint be lake* to be [ 
A thouund line* to itand f 
Of common sente without i 
AtmI i* not ihii a grievou* 

To fight our canae before ■ 
And, what is yet a greater 



HtlCILLANKDirs POIMS. 
til you hare itt me on, 
I qpeniotiyr* ud m. 
mjvStaAi'tuuan ■ 
coDcenNDWyM. 
R mj ia e»1y cbu. 
fbttsd onfr hneit nun, . 
em cloN, in Ai* they jnn^ 
■ttrpcn in tfav hunp*' 
nduy u the bar, 
be tune Us Iwe^iRn MC I 
: by pn£licc to imbifae 
antalt ofhittrib*, 
dient'i jn« ddence 
colt' uuiu o 



lame of council leam'd, 
linn K ma buenJa) 
dou othw men do { 

crew of rogue* in grain, 
with companioai fit, 

hnmour, tenie, and wit, 
r he nevET took a fee, 
t law hit A, B, C. 
hat duIncH over-rule* 
xl inuc in cnnrdi of fool* i 
nire the man who Mve* 

in ciowdi of kniTM, 
p rirax at diKTeuon 
ftuM own ptofeauon. 




»or a» the rabUt da 
The fool ,ri,o j,^^ 
Who for bit pains it 
I^rawo ihni'ilicdn, 
VoumnwcipeatiM 
Scrambling whb rag 
Muir lose the boDoa 
Your ourn'ron* yirtu 
Disclaim forever all 
To common boneity 
And join in friendshi 
^^ 1 ^— . and 



DR. RUNDLE. 



Yet were be Heatben, Turk, or Jew, 
Piniat is there in il strange or new t 
fcor let ua hear the weak pretence 
pis brethren find to take oft'ence, 
bf whom there are but four at mast 
Echo know ihoie Is an Holy Ghost ; 
Che rest, who hioa»i they have conferr'd it, 
Like Paul's Ephesians, never heard it, 
Bmlwhcn they gave It, well 'tis known 
iTiey gare what never was their own. 
t Rundle a bi&hop ! well be may ; 
Bc's still a Christian more than they. 
' We know the subject of their quirnJ?; } 
irhe man has learning, sense, and moials. 

There is a reason still more weighty ;. 
Tis granted he believes a Deity ; 
Sas ev'ry cireumstanee to please us, 
3lio' Awls may doubt his faith in J — - 
But why should he with that be loaded. 
Sow twenty years from cauct exploded { 
And is not tliis obJe£lian odd 
from rogiies whq ne'er letiev'da, God f 
for liberty a champion stout^ 
Vba' not so gospel-ward devout ; 
IVhile olliers, hither sant to save us, 
iZame but to plunder artd enslave us j 
(or ever own'd a pow'i- divine, 
Sut Mammon and the German line. 

S.ij-, how did Rundk undermine 'twi; 
Vho sheyr'd a faettw/a/ di-vimim ? 




To hai-c ihe Spirit let to tak 
Said hurly P«er, " Magus, p 
" Eegont; (hy money perish 

W«.P.ttr now alive, perh.p 
He might have fcimd a .core , 
Could he butn:»ke hit gift -ta 
In rents tlu-ee thousand pound 
Some fancy thi* pumiolion i 
As not the handy-work of Gc 
Tho-ev'nlhebi.hop.disi.ppo 
Mu.townitmadebyGod-il 
And well wtfcno,, the congee 
Is more secure a, welU, legal 
Bwauseow lawyers all i^^ 
That bishopricks are held in ft 
Dear Bat.KT^n .i.— - . . 
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Y VERSES ON MR. FORD. 

itent, since out it must, 
betray'd her trust 5 
ng, charg'd me not to say 
d was bom to-day j 
needs must blab it, 5 

ny usual habit, 
ith a serious face, 
1 the time and place j 
ompliment to spoil 
your native soil ; 10 

ies, when they know 
urning forty-two : 
pics shall appear 
:nt8 to keep you here, 
'ou judge hardly of it, 1 5 

J must give place to profit, 
s, with whom you first began, 
me a harridan 5 
le so far decay'd, 

kV rrfust all be paid, 20 

le that since arose 
iporary beaus. 
comrades, once so bright, 
ou toasted half the night, 
n and pox complain, %5 

1 to dear champaign \ 
ote6lor''s, once in pow''r> 
rie or the Tow'r. 



I 



4» 



■• I 



Ik %»%f^ « «» «. . — 



11 

: I 



• * 






. I 



r 
I 

■i 



'I 



:'A ■ • 



In London! what would you r 
Can you, my fiiend, with patieu< 
Nay, would it not your passion i 
Worse than a pun or Irish phias 
To see a scoundrel strut and he61 
A foot-boy to some rogue Dlre6li 
To look on vice triumphant roun 
And virtue trampled on the grou: 
Observe wheiie bloody — ^«» stand 
With tortMng engines in his har 
Hear him blaspheme, and swear^ 
Threatening the piUor)' and jail. 
If this you think a pleasing sceni 
To London straight return again 
Where, you have told us from ex 



- -ri.... 



«<M«4 T'r'ioat%vt 
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lave London still at heait» 
X ft small one bere by «rt } 
ence i* not much bttwcen ' 
s-Piiky'ftndStephefci^t-Gtibeii} So 

Bon-itreet will wrvtas wdl. ■ 
3»:thithcr as Pall-MaU i 
a^iMagethco" therpakBOTyi .; 
your-aight and raiae journialioew 
ery-lioUBe may wdl be nasdi^dy 6$ 

%aion with the TbatchM* : ' - 

Ip wheayou hither ooQie^ 

cn>wn*a quait for atom* 

a middle-aged chamber 

vie with your maun chanseiv 70 

as handsome every bit, 

tfaouaand times her wit* 

4nd Sheridan, I hope, 

supply a Gay and Popej 

tho' yet I know his worth not> 75 

will pro^e a good Arbathnot $ 

to the bargain Tim } . 

I can you equal him ?. - - 

k you of my fav'rite dan. 

Jack Xf and Jack and Dan ? So 

modest .worth and parts, 

ful looks and honest hearts. 

IS tavern iji St. Jameses Street, j^iear the Mlace . 
rbeti.s^nvards Dean of St« Patrick's Cathe- 
, on me desLth of Dr. Matitat\ne. viYvo ^m<c- 
rj/h, ' 

'wt and John Grattan, broOiers \ ^oVvtw mi^ 



4f 



■ i 

t. 






i.i 



i 



I 



< I 



il 

I'll 






Robin adores uj». ., 
Thit literal spot, which gave u>... 
And swears Belcamp't* is, to his ti 
As fine as Hampton-Court at leail 
When to your friends, you would 
The praise of Italy or France, 
For grandeur, d^[ance, and wit. 
We gladly hear you, and subnut : 
But then, to come and keep a clutt 
For this or that side of a gutter. 
To live in this or toother isle. 
We cannot think it worth your w 
For, take it kindly or amiss. 
The difference but amounts to th; 
We bury on our side the Channc 
In linen (, and on 3rour*s in flair 
** - *^f. news are ne*er to si 



MIICFLLAHEOtJS POTlt 



pardon you for what is patt. 
Wd DOW for whist prepare ) 
(t-pence a corner, if yon dare, 

A FETITION TO HIS C&ACB 

THE DUKE OF GRAFTON, 



u, myLon), the dcxt'ious shift 
Cher Jonathan, -viz. Swift, 
ew St. Fati'ick's saucy Dean, 
■itver verge and surplice clean, 
xlovd or of Ormand's Grace, 
»tr rhyme (o beg 1 place, 
ce he goi, yclep'd a Stall, 
ike a thousand pounds withal ; 
wei-e he less a witty wn-iter, 
ight as well hafe got a mitte. 
I, the Jonathan of Clogher, 
nble lays aiy thajik^ to offer, 
Wch your Grace with gratcfitl heart, 
»nks and verse devoid of att, 
M will what j-oiir bounty ^te^ 
fciecomedolcnyc-, 



50 

} 
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ug» and wamiy and neat^ 
n^dyaufeittieat} - 

lArWaii (f¥x|rtrB6t 
(.tep ttln'ftpairt ' ' *■''.' ' '''_'■'■ ;'. 
twice fif^pcmodt ai^ypir " " "^ " 50 
do| hii»ttf*yoarGriice\' ''^'*' 
thante ndi e di ■ dnttityngplace ■ 
votokTft thewAMharfiiiJe; ' 

&r liQithi )tef Lqid; it fi^' : 
yhtUtyinelnKBtdueBi - '^' *^^ 55 
'iiini'aK^Aracic^MDidy" ' * ' 
be-j^dlttr axis grind.' ■' 
^f indeed, with beef and daiiet'. 
>lace wamiy that one najr bear it.' 
irse t(> keep a table, 60 

Kml as hosjntable. 

good{ but assets fail 
th storms of snow and hail | 
i oountry^t diin of people, 
n meet but at ^ steeple} 6^ 

ng Dean, tfaafs gone to Down, 
1 the thing witfumt a fix)wn | 
I fatigued ^nnith semum-study, 
brain grow dull and muddy, 
>anion could be found 70 

t lazy bottle round } 

a Sterne, Bishop of Cloghex, wt^^VitxXft 
Own o/Su Patrick's, 



Sure then, for want of better f 
To pledge, liU clerk was onlu 
Alt 1 how uniike to Geranl 
When beauE and belles in pa: 
Where gilded chairs and coaeli 
And JQitle as they troll along! 
Where tea and cofSee hourly H 
And grape- seed does in pknt- 
And Grii (no clock more ter 
E«a at seven, " Hot mutton 
There Lady Luna in her sphe 
Once shone, when Paunchfort 
But now she wanes, and, as ' 
Keeps sober hours, and goes ti 
There— but 'lis endless to wr 
All theamnscmentsoftheTff 
And spouse will think hetsdf 
Tn tnidne ta rnnmor • finn.'i 



HIS GRACE'S ANSWXRv. . 

by' DR. SWIFT. ",'■ T 

Ml Smed ! I read thy brilliant llnest ■■■ «*' ■ ' 
re wit in all its glorjr shltiti } -"^ ■' ■ 

■le complimenis, witli all tiieirpri(le» ' ">1-" 
by tlieir mimbers dignify'dj J '*•■■•• ■ 

le to make you yet aa tiean ' 'nt'f- ' 

latsamc, ifiK. St. Patrlck'sDeanj ' r,'"-'> ' 
:ive thee »iirplice, v&ge, and stall, I' ""- ■ 
, majr be, something else wthaf; ■ -sahi^ : 
were you not so good a Wrile^i ' ■■ ' ^' •' 
iuld pi-eseiit you wrtli a luitra; . <••■!•'/ -"W 
e worse tlien, if you eon — bB wise-*' "nl'"' 
VE me 'tis chewayta rise. ' ■ -' if Uf 

not of making of thy nett; ■' cJil''' 

never lay thy head Co rest j. ■ . . . - 1 U in ' 
liead BO well with wisdom ft-Hught, '-■" -ij 
wi-itea without the toil of thougiE i ■ ■ i •* I < - 
e others rack theirbusy brains, ' ''■'^ ' 

lire not in the least at pains. ' " n ' 

1 loyom-Dean'ry now repair, "•'' " 

builJ a castle in the air; "''i' %t 

lire a man of yoiii- fine sense ^'' 

io it with a small expense : ' 

: your dear spouse and you together' " 
brcallie joiir bc]]«E fuU of ethev, • 

iaJ/ii/naisyour neighbour, i 

slpyoui- vrife when she's in VaXwui, 
Eli 




The glitt'ring w 
About the grind _ 
The lovely tiogUng 
Wrought tgr the tm 
Your tpouM thftll tl 
Youneednotfiara 
Nor thall ibe think 
For quitting her b 
Wben ibe'i naltn 
She']) never think < 
When you're idw 
You'U never tluiA 
But ever, «w liv« 
Awl •trive, ■ndit 
In her you'll centr 



UISCELI.ANEOUS F0EM9, 

DEAN SWIFT 



Ind-n Narib ^li-ilanJ. 
I. 
E Dean would visit MaricM-hill, 
ivinition was but slight; 
— ■' Why, l£thim,ifhe Willi" 
olbidSiiA r write. 

n. 

anners would not let him waTf, 
it vra should think oarselves neglcfieJ : 
id so we saw him at our gsie 
FThree days before he wjs evpefteJ, 
III. 
After a week, a month, a quarCfr, 
^And day sHceeding after day, 

a woi-ii of his departure, 
jTho' not i soul would hive him stay. 



V for my life will take the hint. 
V. 

HSnt you, my Dcar^ may let him know, 
ciwil ]angu3ge:, if he slays, 
nr Jeep 3ad t'ati! (he roada may gvavj, 
Asd that he may command the chaise. 




^■S, sir, 1""'" VII. 



:;S AND BALLADS*. 



UNG AT THE CLUB 

AT MR. TAPLIN's, 

oftbi DrapUr*s Head in Tri^ck-^strnU 

«ti monameatum acre perennliu* Hot*. 

SONG I. 

I. 

orisk merry lays 

ag to the pndse 

honest patriot the Drapier^ 
ill the world knows, 

nded our foes 5 

iothing but pen, ink> and paper. 

II. 
t divine 
ro' CY'rylinc, 

ade all our hearts for to caper: 
d us our goods, 10 

imfounderM Wood's ; 
ihg life and health to the Drapier. 

ic of the following Songs are eridently not of t' 
mtiog y but as they bear some relation to the p 
sputes in which he successfuUv engaged, and 
r ocen printed both in the Et\%\\sVv mv^\\\"^V ■ 
is Works, we have not thou^X. ^xo^x ^^ 




M,v, juries shall jom. 
To thanthuo '""■=" ^^ 

And g° "» t^= * 6 
To Tapli'' declare 

Kind loving S^ ^'^^^ 
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SONG U. 

., 'I I* *• • J[^ ." # ■ 1 I V'. 

he DnjjkfM set ^p, an4 Wood is cry^cl 

ds be made 1)y tbe buds of tbe towD, 
L fhe bnve Dtipier for what he has done, 
to body; can deny, brxn Boyal ^H^iich no 
idycandehf.. 

JI. 
pfiGJe£l^raiiitfai8iiatkm waahfdy 5 
alTbur gpld^ fod giye bnsa m iits stead, 
pier he writ, and knocked all oh" the head» 
o body can deny, &Cm 

in. 

:t he addressed' to men of all ranks^ 
mely supported our trade and our banks, i o 
doubt the next session hell have public 
body can deny, Qfr. [thanks, 

IV. 
could ima^^ that some men in place 
bringing this Drapierto shame anddisgrace, 
le had writ upon too nice a case ? 15 

> Body can deny, QTr. 

V. 
— of this country should use all his skill 
il on a j— y for finding a bil], 
ylve them because they ibirexXfiii\A.*^'^^X 
body can deny, ^c% ^^ 




^bicVv nobody VlU-^„f, 

V/bicb»o^' TX. 

ForC3rtetet7«*^;Tour^o 



9KG» 414D BALIADS. 



ntamtaxttf 
mtrj'* tilu, 

hii country ffre 
Tc undergone. 

ai. 

pcnecuted 
Ik atatcj 
Virtue giivded, 
ilet-defoti 
rid about, 
lardlf find 

in.' 

d in Dublin, 

M o'er 'to I^ndon, 



«l 



u- 



•1 



I 

I I 



T* advance its weaiiu ouu acu^m.^ 
And had the simple natives 
ObservM his sage advice. 
Their wealth and fame, some years 
Had reached above the skies. 

V. 

For oft^ he them admonishM 
To mind the draping trade. 
And wear no manufactures 
But what themselves had made; 
But whilst by thoughtless mortals 
His schemes negle£led lay. 
Some foes unto their country^s wea 
His person would betray. 

VI. 



Ac J)<«p«« 



iJB» to**" 

IX. 



,ir. 




■Who, their own turn to ^erw. 
Most basely would agree. 
To bring «s In ciep«naen«» 
Who are bj nature fiee. 

XI.- 
For he hath shwnmMt dearly 
We can't be free hy halvM, 
And those to subjefts a^ibjeft 
■ eanbenoless than slaves. 
As yet no aSs we've made, 
And grant we never may. 
To give our brethren titfc 
To thdr pretended sway. 

" XJI. 



K>ff*#At**At.i;At>ii- ^ 



.... - - •*' 



sQgsj&viy* ^ "•• 



■I • 



. power otft, :;:^^^,,^,,„....-;.-: 
man crestnro 






sen fetters .vtt* . . „ :jiqi;'i^ '- . - 
300 late. .. ' . :,;,. -. ...■:■■ t;*! ••'i'' * 

itthent 

make us blest. .y, •...'. » 

ipers, &X0 ' . ; .! 

right in itoryj : .. . i 

Nassationce before, . ** 

ill ^ith glory, 

Id mortal more? - . 

npersV^f. 

is to the Dirapier, 

;re his wort&y name, . , *5 

r to his Papefi 

isting fame. 

ipcrs, ^c. 



Fill bumpeis, . . 

SONG V. 

When Wood had like Io have t 
And canker'd all the nation, 
The Drapier soon oppos'd hit *ui 
And itemni'd Ills innovation. 

A) when by Winter's hoary cl 
The meadows are involv'd, 
Wlten Phcebus shinei upon the ' 
They're by hii rays dissolv'd; 

So when ihe Drapier did in» 
Our cause, to whom we're debl 
The Rre of his lieroic vein 
Dcstroy'dour braien fetfers. 
'■•— ^ bv him"» restor 
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Toss off your bumpers, rawe a song. 
He ne'er shall be forgotten j 
Hij name shall charm each liit'ning throng. 
When Wood is dead and rotten. 

Let healths go roimd ; cheer up, my Bc)'i ! 15 
And, whilst the spiral: mavES ye, 
Devote the present time to joys 
And music, as behoves ye. 

Here, honest Taplin ! spare no man; 
Go, fetch us t'other bott!a .' 30 

We'll dioce like PhcebMS, sing like Pjn, 
And drink like Aristotle, 

VI, A BALLAD. 

ON TUB CAME OF TRAFFIC. 

WriUm at tbe Cajfk of Dublin in the lime of tbt 
Earl of Berkley's Covsrianint. 
I. 
M Y Lord, to find out who must deal, 
Delivers cards about, -v ■ 

But the first knave does seldom fail '■ ^ 
Tu find the Doftor out. -■' 

II. 
But then his Honour cry'd Godiooks, % 

And seein'd to knit lus browj 
For on a knave he never looks 
But he iJiiiiks upon Jack How. 



I « 



•I 



\y Danic Floyd looks out in grave su 

For pair-royals and sequentSy 
But wisely cautious of her pence^ 
The Castle seldom frequents* 

V. 
Quoth Herries, fairly putting case 
"I'd won it on my word, 
" If I hod but a pair of aces* 
*« And could pick up a third/' 

VI. 
But Weston has a new-cast gown 
On Sundays to be fine in. 
And if she can but win a crown» 
'Twill just new-dye the. lining. 

VII. 
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VII. 

J THE TUNE OF THE CUT-PURSE. 

IFriiien m the year 1703 •. 

IOnce on a time, as old stories rehearse, 
A- friar would needs shew his ulent in Latin, 
IJBut was 5orely put to it in the midst of a veisc, 
Secautie he could find no word to come pat in ; 
■Then all in the place 5 

Be left a void space, 
lAiid 10 went to bed in a desperate case 1 
When behold the next morning dwDndeiiid riddle! 
Jic found it was sli3ngely lUl'd up in the middle. 9 



Letcc 



MinECi 



Who would oc 

II. 
This put me the friar into ai 
For he wisely eonsidcr'd it must be a sprite i j 
That came ihro" the key-hole,or in at the casement. 
And it needs raiist be one that could botji read and 
Vet he did not know [write ; 

If it were friend or foe. 
Or whether it came from above or below : 

, • Lady Betty B«keley, finiingm th: Aiithor-i room 
Withniillcryufanhim,KhithEJvcoEcisinoijH.\u=.\ffiW!A, 
criaa had dMcii. SeetheprcceimaWUai. 



1" 



TVve^' ® w for t\* g*' ,ouv»eteat»' 
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ty thingt more s nowhear what the kwsays, 
■ will not wear them i» aofciirtKingf t lover. 
MMTMdJHn ... .^.7r.J'aw:iliv>.:.. 5 
dymnni f 

tMAkliaM from M.%aif$iA^'mwih 
mf\ £i^Slhr«lka te o a r . n i fc a 'teJ oar 






rf hb PwiMrtup and jammfm m m Wpitert^ 



II. 



ri-i'f 



iandtlKdeadmwooQeDADjBladf.' -.: ' lo 
an md hit Priiilpr:teklit«a cayi^ ons 
i<<fc:jJiNi catcaaa Miil<«idBr '• Ti^^ 

9paPf> ""Jt :: ■ . ■':.i *' « 

Uring dog better is duot i^^OKl Iwii. 

m ^eyi {prowfjUilkn . 

isig of woollen, 15 

|Mt jM)Oiif?lio]gt<e|ieri sm^ qor kM«^ 

e^ll buy English silks for oar wives and our 

osoghten^ ' 

of Us jK>cai»h^ and j^unicyiiwn Waters. 

III. 
roar tradibg with EnghaiA woold hinder, 
ime bodi the nations' do phSnly conspire, 10 
Irish linen will soon torn So tinder, 
lol it is greasy and quickly takes fire t 
re I assure ye 
>le grand jury, 

:hey saw the Dean> book thef were in a 
givatfuryj i.\ 



J. ^i'nWsMf* 



yit . i : « , 
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elly to my grieft- ' ; ni vj 'i.,;'.- ." . 
at ncck-bnf^ . i^-.; y,sti l;'ucy - ... 
tniilK'qudiito fMrwifefvrr. -r .. 

Ua^^itr ^Z>Mf oil d^B loi^ffi 

berandtiy, ' ^-r- v,f ■"" 

yoo ID buy . . '-.'i . si/ n'l •. 

good »K ftr i fiBtybg^ a^c't . I^., 1.5 
rccpcnco e scofCf ^ '* I ^"'-*''<> i:: • j ■ . 
aomoiey '-■^- f v;:. ..; >- 

; for ^ Dn^er nd Hndirig ^j» 

IV. 
desmen have gold -'^ r'- 
will be bold l» 

id by night for to rob himt 
r is such 
: will tbuchp 
yvL may daintily bob him; 

V. 
blackgaalti» 15 

very hard 

nice for cleaning your shoesi 
pockets are cramm'd 

e, and be d 'd, 

wear he has nothing to lose. 30 

* The Drapier's printer* 






1. his iQur"^ f „A of anolhef ma" ^ ^^ 



Ana goi aguuu i.u.r» 

V. 
The Dean and hi* landlord, ■ jol 
Rndv'd for a fbrtnigfat to swim i 
For why, they had both been bmt 
Of drinking all day.andofwbori 
Hisiindtord wai ready his Dean 
In ev'iy debauch but committing 

VI. 
This Pniteitaiit zealot, tlus Eo^ 
Incburdiandin state wa* of prl 
Was truer than Steele to tlie Han 
And griev'd that a Tory should I 
Shall a subjeA so loyal be haog'd 
For fio other crime but ci 
VU. 
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VIII. 

« dwaU ploM but lo take indi ■ tntchti 
I Ifp^y, ptu Smedbr*! WoeUtM-) 
^IMB tUem, imhie UdiMicrt 4-5 
MUttUxniKMnbleT IknetheeasnetKr} 
}f bOold tfccein Adieitn'k •'Mtpe^ 
lOfais^df ■knMn fori Kflpc<" 

.-, ..,.. -;IX. 

t noil M(«i*v the bnnCid'tKl QuRFN, 
I'diSgrflir'critMtttliraMbRtUdtmr 50 
him ■IVV'^nd wonld IcBd Uu Anr gir- 
m, and it Radj.to nrith agun. [ten, 
iittb.^r''tf widi n.dl of itimig tape, 
lintimiipMttoatOM Jor&Rape. 54 
^ X. [willing i 

a lie wu TCs'd tiiat lui- wborn mn 10 
Ifor > girl that would itngi^ nxltqa*!!) 
I'd her fiuiif, and laVd a good ihilling, 
wH to paj the deni and all. 
lie and Hrmwt now caaeia aheq>, 
['d bt muat be for committing a Rape. 60 

XI. 
u aie rarith'd it ii thdr own choice 1 
thej to wilful to (tniggk with men F 
oold but Ge quiet, and Mile theh* race, 
DO dean could rariah 'em than ; 
d tbae be Deed of I Mrong hempen cape 6 s 
nd die Dean'* neck for committiiigaRa^. 
ofWt^eifyrd, tent from EnttacA m Tvn 
Gib 




And b«Btt*wn»M B— ■ 

XI. A L 

in Tm« MC 



FiuTT'MHCi spread 

GCTlle Cupid' o'erni 

Mild Arcadians, over 
Niehdjiwddii*''"" 





h my ever-wat[ng slumbers ; ij 


^tAfollol Und thy choir. 


V. 


imy Pliilo 1 king of terrors ! 




S me to the crysol mirrais 


fring soft Elysian plains. m 


VI. 


amfiil cypress! verdant willow ! 


ling my Aurelia's browl j 


rpheus 1 hov'ring o'er my pillow. 


r me pay my dying vows. 


VII. 


ancholy smooth Meander »S 


=tly purling in a round. 


thy margin lovers wander, 


h thy flow' ry chap lets crown" d, ™»- 


VIll. --^ 


IS when Philomela drooping 


ly seeks her siknl niale, J« 


the bird of Juno stooping, 


ody resigns to Fate, 


xn. ALOVE-SONG. 


UD inis almides ire, "'^ 


nis tres I never require; 


veri findit a gestis. 


mi jeri ae vur at restis. 4 


Giij 


L ■ ■ i 



JOLLY boysof St. Knan'i,Sl 
And Smitblidd, I'll tell you, i 
Mow B—th that booby, and S 
Hath insulted u* tU by iusulti 
Knockhlni down, down, dow 
The Dtan and his tauits w^ c 
But Ihii skip of a lawyer, whcR t 
How gmter'« his merit at Foiu 
Than the barking of Towicr o 

Knock him down, Vr. 
That be came from the remple 
But where his tieep Uw ii iew 
Hit rhet'iic, bombaxt, (illyietl 
More like lo lampooniag (ban g 

Knock him down, Vc, 
This ped>er. at snentin- —^ - 
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-■d liat, and blue bonnet, ami tuibLinl's ilie s^iuie ; 
VhWtlieJe'ii is't 10 hlin whence the devil tlitj i.iira ( 
K.iioek him down, CETr. [Nayiiir, 

IdWws, Tindid, and Woolsyin, and Collin:;, and 
\)ird MiiggleWn, Tolland, and Bradley ihe uilur, 
fVre Cbriatiaiu alikt; andilmay be averr'd 
tie's a Chi'istian as good as the resc of ihe hetd. 

KdocIc him diiwa, ^c. 30 

He only the rights of the clergy debates, 
Their rights I their importaocel v«'ll set on new 

On iheir tytbea at half ■ notlilng, their piieslliooil at 
What'e n£Xl lo be voted with ease you may guess- 
Knock him down, (Sfc. 3S 
At length his old master (I need not hiru name) 
To diis damnable speak-erhul long ow'd a shanie) 
When liis speech came abraad he paid him off clean. 
By kaTing him under the pen ot the Dean. 

Knock him down, ^r, 40 

He kindled, asif the wboleaatire had been 
The cppresiion of Viitue, not wages of Sin i 
He began as hebragg'd, with a. rant and a ruarj 
He bi-agg'ii hgw he bounc'd, and he twoie how he 

Knock him down, jiff. 45 

Tho' he cring'd to his Deatiship in very low strains. 
To others he bt^Med of knocking out brains. 
And ^lining uf noses and croppin;^ of eais, 
While Wso-vnass'sMggs were motefitfonteauars, 
Knock him dov/o, i^c, V* 




AndSroithfield, srtRapw 

■We'll oil him wilk l«ni 

A modus right fit fbr io«i 

Knock him down, &f 

And when this is over, t 

To the Dean be ibail g 

But how? Wliy.thelte 
A face for to kiss withou 
Knock him down, (Si 
, If you saythis is hard, oi 
' That Serjeant at law who 
Youmistike; foraslare' 
May be proud to be lickii 
Vnnrk- him down. & 



EONC3 AND BALLADS. El 

k DINGLEY* AND BRENT t- 

To the tune s/Yt Comvtmi and Pern, 
I. 
HCLEY and Bi*em, 
prevBi' (bey went, 
tr minded s word that was spoken i 

^ ne'er troubled their head, j 

hugh"d at thtii- own silly joking. 

pld Soloman wise 

Mjestj rise, 

1 ihew them his wit and his learning, 

^ never wouU hiSTi i u 

[tmn the deaf ear, 

■ nutter lll«y had no conceen in. 

, in- ■ ■ ' v; 

i tell S good jest, 

iplease all the rest, 

DCS Dinglty, and ahks you, Wixat wa> It f j 3 

4, curious to know, 

ly she will go 

^k an old rag in the closet. iS 

Dlaglef, Dr. S*ifr's honsekeepet. 
^■sDtragieiiiteiiiaBofwiliindleMrvinji'WfeuVii'siv'-- 
fH^#C«U^ vencs upon &heii^in> 



la come up, vi et armti to bict 
He has vamp'd id old Spea 

their aorrow. 
Shall hear him harangue again 
When once he begtni he never 
But repeats the game note awhi 
J have heard all the speech repc 
And, mil takes to pre veat, I ha 

THE SPEB 

Whskeas, notwithstanding; 
To bear we are making % peaa 
But, most noble Senator* I 'ti 
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Tories were in my good graces* 
ions were put into places j 
principle ever the same, 5 

ly best friends while I*m not in game. 
Bome others subscribed our names 
:peUing my master King James, 
subscription by help of a blot, 
iscover or gain by die plot : 20 

tage, and stood at defiance, 
got from the den of the lions s 
>ut danger ; and was I to blmne ? 
hang I would be not in game. 
; Queen that the Prince of H—«r 25 
xd life should never come over : 
trope, that an heir to invite, 
ig her monument always in sight ; 
jght proper I altered my note, 
hearing I boldly did vote 30 

ty stood in great need of a tutor, 
an old or a young coadjutor : 
Id fain have put all in a flame, 
ne reasons, I was not in game. 34 
' benefaflors have brought me about, 
rainst peace with Spain, or without, 
jives my nephews, and brothers, and 
)ie family, places by dozens, [cousins, 
w where a full purse may be found, 
' eighteenpence tax in the pound ; 40 
i have thus di&a^^*vti\s^TWj\tfs^> 
• regard my figare^ iiw \xo^%«i 



ttma *>'>"! 









Ym'" 
Your* 

You tludl«MB«~"™" 




SONGS AHD BALLADS. 

V. 

St fit, to try your wit 

>u went colonelling, 

intrigues *twixt jades and Teagucs 

: at Ballyspellin. 

VI, 
» f air* say what you dare^ 
ving make with shelling^ 
et-hill more beaus can kill 
urs at Ballyspellin. 
VII. 
'. was whipt when Shelah stript 
I herself our well in ; 
\o white ne'er came in sight 
f Ballyspellin. 

VIII. 
iwkins there smocks hempen wear^ 
md not an ell in $ 
a ragy whatever you brag^ 
at Ballyspellin. 

IX. 
n will prate at any rate, 
r nymphs expelling, 
he gets a few grizets 
r Ballyspellin. 

X. 
bonny Jane in yonder lane, 
- against the Bell Inn j 
an you meet a lass so sweet 
I your Baiivsoellin ? 



That lea*' *^ " ' xiV. 
jU,.irPfBa»J^P" ^ 



RIDDLES. 



A RIDDLE. 

Written ui ibeyear 17«+'. 
1. exalted high in :tir, 
Ig in die watera iair, 
I form me took dslight, 
I my body all in white ; 
m tall, and s lender waist 3 

r side with fringes grac'd, 
that tyrant man espy'd, 
^'d itie from my mothcr'i siilei 
ter now 1 look so thin ; 
Jit acrjpp'd ms to tlie skin s lo 

I he flay'd, my bair he cropt, 
and foot my body lopt, 
1, with heart mure hard than stoiK, 
d my marrow from the bone. 

: ing:^mau> gentlemen, friuula to the Authoi, 
alerwin themselves wiih writing Klddlu, Jnd 
iMni to him ird thc^ir other ic^utintance, copias 
nn about, anil some of Ibeni' were priiited bpth 
■dt an4 Irelind. Tho Aiithor, U h<> letsuie 
1 into the sime amuseiauit, iUlhDU|ti 1^ i> aild 
bought them of no great ment, eatzrtauunenC, 
HovKVer, by the advice of wme penoriB for 
! Author tud a gFEac esteem, uul whaMCR^i- 
Itf-rtc cophs, chefrw followinE^uwe \ieetv^n- 
l4/c/r are sUowed to be genoine^ >«=«"*« tK. «i 
fcatsei'erjJ good judges lUkW 4 WW ttti '■'^"^ 



And nukei me rrll a 
Td me he chiefly gii 
To plnsc hia malice 
From mc no lecret b 
I Kc hit vanity and j 
And my delight i* a 
Hii follicB to hii gie 

All languages I ci 
Yet not a word I uui 
Without my aid the 
Jn kaming would ni 
The lawyer mutt for 
The scholar could no 

Nay, man my dw 
I give command tu k 
Can imnt tpn thnnu 



UDDLIi. ^9 

n. 
ANOTHER. 

LULIMQ tyrant of the earthy 

:8t slaves I owe my bidh. 

I the grsatBtt monarch bkfss'd, 

in my gaudy livery dress'd I 

ighty nymph h?» pow'r to run] S 

me, or my embraces shun. 

d to the heart, condemnM to flame, 

mstancy is still the same. 

iv'rite messenger of Jove, 

>mnian god, consulting strove lo 

ake me glorious to the 9ight 

>rtals, and the gods' dftlight : 

would their altars' flame expire 

efuse to knd them Are. 14- 

III. 

ANOTHER. 

ate exalted high in place, 
here I stand widi double face i 
ior none on earth I And, 
ee below me all mankind ; 
s it oft' attends the great, 5 

ost sink with my ow^n weight, 
ery motion undeitook, 
nilgar all consult my look : 
ietimes o^ive advice in writingj 
rvar of my own inditing. ^ 

H Vv 



RIDDLES. 

■^ifet, tho* I always have my will, 
3^m but a mere depender still ; 
An humble hanger-on at best. 
Of whom all people make a jest. 
In me detra6bors seek to find 
Two vices of a different kind : 
I*m too profuse, some cens^rers cry, 
And all I get I let it fly ; 
While others give me many a curse. 
Because too close I hold my purse. 
But this I know, in either case 
They dare not charge me to my face. 
*Tis true, indeed, sometimes I save. 
Sometimes run out of all I have ; 
But when the year is at an end, 
Computing what I get and spend, 
M.y goings-out and comings-in, 
I cannot find I lose or win. 
And therefore all that know me say, 
1 justly keep the middle way. 
I'm always by my betters led j 
I last get up, am first a-bed $ 
Tho' if I rise before my time, 
The learnM in sciences sublime 
Consult the stai-s, and thence foretel 
Good luck to those with whom I dwell. 

V. 

ANOTHER, 

'he joy of man 9 the pride oibxwU^^ 
omesuc suhj€6i for disputes. 



3r but a creature of the bi-ain, 

rhat gives imaginary pain ? 

But the sly giver better knows thee. 

Who fecla true joys when he bestows thee. 

VI. 
ANOTHER. ; 

THO-I,alasl a pris'nEr he. 

My trade is [iria'ncrs to sst free. 

Vo Elave his lord^s commands obeys 

iVilh such insinunting wa^s : 

^y genius piercing, sharp, and blight, 

iVherein the men of wit delight. 

The clergy ttep me for their ease, > 

find tiiiTi and wind me as thejr please. ' ' ' 

IV new and wondrous art 1 show 

3f iiiising spirits from below j 

[n scarlet some, and some in white, 

rhey rise, walk round, yet never fright : 

[n at each mouth the ipiiiis pas9, 

Diitinf)ly seen as tbro' a glass, 

O'er head and boily make a rout. 

And drive at last all secrets out. 

And still the more I show my art. 

The more they open ev'iy heart. 

A greater chymiet none than I, 
Who from materials hard and dry 
Inve Caught men to entvttft wife ifoW 
fe;e;«iccjoQs juice than from a&tvi\. 




I hourly "»""'*• 



AUO 
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It mortify thy pride, 
lie true in^Mutiai side t 
your eyes contain their tetriy 
the sad wverse appears ! " lo 

ve withia its ^^ronib confilMi 
esult of all designs t 
eposited ^ spoils 
lortals* endless tMls | 
an easy search iK>t find 15 

n)m:qitkms of iMuikindi 
bed puvduM hete biduld 
I who tbsir uMintty Mid. 
ilf inottiflble imbiVMS 
er's fees the statesman's bribes i fto 

heir proper shape and nnen, 
TJBry, and Guilty are seen, 
ty, the tyrant's law, 
n race must hither draw} 
pted by the same desire, 15 

ous youth and aged sire. 
c coward and the brave^ 
:hty prince, the humble slave, 
, lawyer, and divine, 
oblations at this shrine. 30 

T boldly, some by stealth, 
i behind their fruitless wealth j 
the bashful sylvan maidf 
shamM and ludf afraid, 
'ng £nds it hard to part %«k 

which dv^lt 80 near berYitast) 






:f 








ax wpna in a tomb. 






Si 


* offspring pf one womb. 






^bfV«u.««. . 




i'l 


>Tdru their q»«i. 


7» 


I'M 






m 


{old and purple vrat 




V. ' 1 


if their gannents stript, 






■were cur, iheir bdliea ript ; 








hey bury'd, twice were bom. 


7i 


i j 




heir nepulchrea were lorn } 




';:■ n 




neinber'd, here are cast. 






3 


:sting-place at last. 






1 


lecuriouilmVllerfiiu!* 




!;■ ■ a 


1 


jf opposing winds. 


to 


<'i 




lE3m the -secret tiiiU: 




' TC 






': T 


cave's iremendoias mouth 






i 


ace both north and soulli; 


i.B 


,. 


winds in eaverns pent 


<i 


■ 5 


' 


ppugnant force a vent j 






1 


jp-ring aU K» turn, 




■ ■[ 


intmipMtroaii. 






i 


hit nuoglod mut of thingt 




•:\ 


\ 


r creation iptingii 


9« 


J 


t 


matccialinncethallriie 


111 


th, and air and ikies ; 


r 


rma appear again 


f 


1, brute, and men : 




jiMic'd among the gi>4». 




ibling at he nod«. 


■><> 


> 


<■ 



KIPBLII. 

ler, Strephon, what you do, 

Id I die for Love of you, 

t ihy dreams a bloodlus ghost j 

Tiy kin, a nuin'rous bait, 

•vn direfl our lineage bilng 

ftors o'er ihe Menipiuan king, 

(1 in sieges and campaigns, 

tr Aeddie bloody plain>, 

lempeatuous seas can sport, 

m the plea»ures of a couHj 

oiu great Sylla tound his dooio, 

lurg'd to death that scourge ot' Rcoie, 

thee take a vengeance dus i 

e Alcidea shalt expire, 

! envenom'd shirt he wore, 

I and fl*3b in pieces tore ; 

that shirt, my rival's gift, 

1 the piece ttiatnwile her shift, 

ihy dearest blood be dy'd, 

£ thee tftir tby tainted hide. 

IX. 

ANOTHER. 

IPriltia in ibejtitr 171J. 

*D of root, and branch, »nd rind, 
rs I bear of ev'ry kind, 
is my prolific pow'r, 
ni'n less thanhalf %n tuna-. 



4f 



1' 



.u^- 



.1 : 



■-:;l; 



'1 ncj ^ 

My head with g^iuu.^. 
And yet I firmly stand my grou 
All over naked I am seen. 
And painted like an Indian quec 
No couple-beggar in the land 
Ei-e joined such numbers hand i 
I join them fairly with aring. 
Nor can our parson blame the tli 
And t|^o* no marriage-words an 
They part not till the ring is br 
Yet hypocrite fanatics cry, 
I'm but an idol raisM on high ; 
And once a weaver in our town 
A damnM Cromwellian, knock' 
I lay a prisoner twenty years, 
^ 'id then the jovial Cavaliers 



U irill raise your admiiation, 

one of God's cmuion, 

ig, (ind I thu trudi mainfflinj 

u, fivm wj ftAet'% bnin j 

rait, 1 .0447 «"« 

ri9tlv*4*dett>tl0w. 

idnm* fonfW <rM( we OH mar* 

iwamui,Uoii) hur, 

fowl, ■cMd.k field I 

* bemt'a or audi can jwM i 

tmf, (onetiii^ iu & treei 

It QM rf ftU ]Wtt M*. 



ANOTHER. 

18, and born, and dying) with itaue, 
«f women and pleasure of boyi ) 
Etion of poett concerning tbe wind, 
' unfuly when strongest mnlin'di 
and gold J don'ttrouble my bead, 
leligbt in is piecn of lead, 
CD 1 iradc with a ship or a town, 
1 1 m^ pieces of iron go down, 
ty more I would have you remark, 
ts evermore fbnd of a spaA ) 
□t I get one my soul'e ^ arfivet 
VJ°fi and in trajwpc^ eiipin. 



■ *. «'i 
f ''''J 

m 

' : * 



k. 



i 



( ■ 



r 



That stands 'twixtheav'n, and c 
Where many for a passage ycnti 
But very few are fond to enter} 
Altho^ 'tis open night and day. 
They for that reason shun this v 
Both dukes and lords abhor its v 
They can't come near it for the 1 
What other way they take to go. 
Another time T\\ let you know. 
Yet commoners 9 with greatest eai 
Can find an entrance when they \ 
The poorest hith^ march in stat 
(Or they can never pass the gate] 
Like Roman generals triumphant 
And then they take a turn and j\ 
""" ^*"*''* 'k^rcons here advance. 



%t 




ur sni»* "• 



111. 



Mv blood thiB day IS tery sweet, 

'^^'"'"''TtUcVd about the sw 

^^: "^ jy^to diiTrent use. 
And 60 apply ^ ^" jy ^ 

For Vith one colour I ««^?^; 

/ rr-rAv abew a reason why 
And fairly sh^ ^^^g 

There should be q^*"^" 



XVI. 
ANOTHER. 

ing) nerer cloying, 
ing, all destroying, 
Ing full repast 
he world at Uit. 

XVII. 

ANOTHER. 



urth a box widunj 
you should pursue, 
r fly from you. 

, xvin. 
ANOTHER. 

in one youll find, 

a wondrous kind ; 

us all no brother ' ' ' 

tittle of the odier. 

at cMincils are, 



j^-^j^Xea-sl love-suTf Awt 
!n\&s!>'i xcara flow down in streams : 
txCt-MiMghi so beautiful in tliee, 
.t }ou ma^ lind die same in me. 
II. 
14 of thy skin compare, 
ou see them full as wliite ; 
■s of your cheek.E, I dare 
can't glow to more delight : 
ice I shew ai tine a t^ce,~ 
n you refuse a soft erabraie? 
III. 
_^ ., lovely nymph 1 thou'rt in thy primi 
And ao am I whilst ihou art here, 
"Bat soon will come tiie fatal time 
'VThea ail we see shall disappear. 
■•Tis mme to make ajusl leftefljon. 
And your'9 to follow my direction. 

IV. 
Then catch admirers while you may ; 
Treat not your lovers with disdain i 
K For time willi beauty flies away, 
I And there is no i-elurp again. 
^L To you the sad account I biing, 
^^^ '^' tumn has no second spring. 



KIDDLEI. 




d and young. 




lout a tongue [ 




ling can confound me. 


5 ; 


Ing round me ; 




rave, and gabble. 




s of Babel. 


'."^^^^T thi„ 


or cow, 
in low i 


" p:M 


in sing. 


""hu'el. 


of the spring. 


*^»,>.r„ 




Rll eo„,, ,, 


cruel pain i 


■>th mouncaii 


.in rejoice, 


•J .tnd gaming^ 


Iping voice. 


ii-.a lowing I 


.grief or joy ( 


[ome dancin 


t and toy. 


The greatest 


1 stout, 


Opes insranti 




ANOTHER. 

OST tilings by me do rise and fall, 
id as 1 |>lease they're gteat and small | - 
vading fotSj without resistance 
ith ease I make to keep iheir distance, 
^n, 33 I'm dispos'd, the foe 
ill come, ttio' not a foot they go, 
ith mountains, woods, and hflls, and rocks, 
nd gaming goats, and fleecy flocks, 
nd lowing herds, and piping swains, 
]me dancing to rae o'er the plains- 
lie greatest whale thai swims the sea 
pes instantly my pow'r obey. 

I vain from itie the sailor flies ; 
he quickest ship I can surpnge, 
.nd turn it as I have a mind, 

jid move it against tide and wind : 
ay, bring me hei-e the tallest roan, 

II squeeze him to a litch span ; 

r bring a tender child and pliant, 
ou'll see me stretch him to a giant ; 
or shall they in the least complain, 
ecause my magic gives no pain.' 



But men find i; to (heir omt. 

Fear are made, but nsmbcn k 

Tho' we pUy them tricks far 

Yet they always hope our fav 

XXUI. 

A RIDDLE. BYD] 

Irucribed tt tie Lac 

I KEACH all thing! neu- id^ 

Without stretching a finger • 

I take theoi ail in uio, to aild 

Tho' niany and vuioiu, voi 

Without jottling or o 



u'll believe what Ac poets bave Gs,id, i 
Uyou I kill, and can caU back rtaedead. 
irers, tafe in m^ circle I d«c^} 
oak bt^ck too,itheigbKns.my spdt. 
magic is mighty In evnyboe, 
kll my power must see it in you. « 

XXIV. 
7%e fanning RliiJli amitiatJ 

BY DR. SWIFT. 

alfaneye 

your wicket 

ia by a F^eket, . A 

ner passes , 

I thro'' glusn. 

k is quia j ' "■''. 

..tat. '■'.'' 



, and devotion 
■ays in motion, 
ar the tragic 

ou lay it can kitli 
cat its will. 



areali Mund 



EPIGRAM, 

inga nuorthy fTelaU go eul of St. Ama's church, 
time Bfdkjine itr-victjU lumt M bis Grace 

, ofO M bii arrival. 

> Para in the church (could you think Jt f) 

kneel' J down, 
hen (old the Lieuienant was just come to town, 
ation Jesiiising, uoaw'd by the place, 
» fram his God to attend on hii Grace, 
e court it v/at fitter to pay his devotion, f 
God iiadnahand in his Lordship's pruniotiDii. 

II. 

ON STEPHEN DUCK, 

IE THItA9HEI(. AND l'AVOUE.IT£ POET. 
A qUlikBI-INtl EFICKAW. 

WriUcn in theyear 17JO. 
Thrasher Duck cmiU o'er the K^^eta prevail ; 

^inubing larnte Mna n> iknrfh fai* bruu, 
UchherMaJBit]raU«<irahi»^«Mi 4, 

tit «dsAuV 'Aat ftw ci ^ VTCt w« 



Goo>.»»"'f^ IV. 

ATiOTf 



AN EPIGRAM ON DIC. 

C, herifi agroat an da quarto finale, 
a ringai ure no siui dai^ulagature laje. 



EPIGRAM 

Wriltcn upon a ivinitma in an Inn. 
E flyfrora luxury and wealth, 
I hardships In pursuit of health ; 
)m gen'rous wines and cosily fare, 
id dozing in an easy chair ^ 
rauc the goddess Health In vain, 
I find her in a country scene, 
id eir'ry where hei' footsteps trace, 
id sec her marks in ev'ry. face j 
id Btill her favouriies we meet, 
owding the roads with naked fwt } 
1, oh 1 so faintly wc pursue, 
e ne'er can have her full in view. 

viri. 
ANOTHER. 

HE glass, by lovers' nonsense bhut'd, 
mi and obscures our fiightj 
when our passions lovehatlhslkf i, 
Ttens reason's light. 



WrilttK *fw a WMAqv nubfrt 

Thahki to R17 itan I ontcc 
A window bettfiom icribbliii 
Hnt no conceited coxcombt p: 
To acrwch their paldy dob* c 
No pvty-fool ii calling Damn 
Or doling oowni to G«orge ' 



ANOTHER, AT 

Mt laodlord it civil. 
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, XI. 
OTHER, rH CHESTER. 

lofthittovrn 

: itnoyntf . ... 

ger^ 4di^ to wiilk loiuid *cni { ' 3 
thedw^erty . . 

.*s and sellersy 

u mfLj hang *ein or drown *em. 6 

XII. 

THER^ AT HOLYHEAD, 

r N E ! Neptune 1 must I still 
iunM against my will ? 
r justice* when I'm come 
) hundred miles from home, 
tains steep, b*er dusty plains^ 5 

d with dust, half droWn*d with rains^ 
godship to implore, 
kiss- your. other shore? 
small ! but I may weep, 
fre, like Baal, fast asleep. xo 

XIII. 

EPIGRAM. 

18 was cudgeird one da^ \sy Va% Mr&t^ 
the street, and fted for \^ Y&\ 



Thahki to my atar» I 0MC< 
A window here from •cribbli: 
Here Qo conceited coxcombs p 
To scratch their paltry drab« ■ 
No pirty-fool i» c»llingaam« 
Or dealing cre"wn» to Gttx^ 



ANOTHER, AT 

Mt landlord is cjril. 
But dear a* the d — 1 1 
Your pocket* grow empty 



ANOTHER, IN CHESTER. 

B walls of this town 
:e fuU of renown, 
I6.ild ECrHngei'9 delight to walk round 'em ; 
" 19 for ihe dwellers, 
bCh buyers and sellers, 
f7 ' For me you may hang 'em or drown 'em. 

HI. 
ANOTHER, AT HOLYHEAD. 

O HEFTUNCl Neptunet must I still 

Be here detain'd against my will ? 

Ib this your justice, when I'm come 

Above two hundred inilei from home. 

O'er mountains steep, o'er dusty plains. 

Half chok'd with dust, half drown'd with rains, 

Only your godship to Implore, 

To let me kiss your other shore? 

A boon so small < but I may weep, 

Whilst you're, like Baal, fast asleep. 



EPIGRAM. 

At Thomas was cudgell'd one da-j Vj Vv\^ n 
tok (o the street, and ftedtov^iaXfe-, 



That he tent to all three a lu^. 
Three duels he fought, ditice 
Went home, and wai cudgdl*( 

ANINSCRIP 

INTENDKD FOK A CQMPJ 
GWIFT'l UOHU 

Say, to the Drapier** Tut tr 
What added honourt can the 
None.— 'Tit > tui£Uon from 
Must bid (be tculptor and h 

xsv 



XV. 

igenllmian, dimng •luitb xom< toTxpany on a 
tf, catUJfariBmt baean and eggs : the rest 
tttry fgty, and repr(yvtd bint far n btinaui 
ttibtrittflif he ixrote theJUlBvii/ig tinti el- 



I lardon le mil en colere ! 

le maa^r un huzag, ] 

un secret poui luy plaire i 

1 gbira envelope 

: t'ii bien de not soupe !" C 

IN ENGLISH. 

3UI beUcTiCi witn cvmrtron itmCt 
i-«lice gives Ood aSeneei 
a hemng bflth a qiwjq i 

qr vtageutato dkuni T 
ip in najetty v^notr 
regard on trtat «« £as f* < 

xyi. 

IE BALANCE OF EtJROTE. 

^urt^'t balmc'd, neither tide fc«m\k, 
ing'tkft in tithtx of the scales. 



ELEGIES ANt 



rAKTRIDCE THE A' 

Well, "Cb a« BicfcentaR 
Tho' tve all took h for » ji 

Patridge is dead i nay, mo 
Etc he could prove the goc 
Sirange an aslrologer (houl 
Without one wander in thi 
Not one of all bis crony sn 
To piy their du^ at his (u 
No meteor, na cdipi^ >fp 



Eht6M AM iflffAfm. Iftt 

tridge made hit opcidi ria^ 
tK)e*6ok to reich the skiettf 
the cohUer^t templet fie4» 
the hair out of hit ejct, 
enoe *tit plain the diacltrit s$ 

loet war derivet fioftt fhcM $ 
:fore crowns are now-a-^htft 
with goldent Mart iand rayt, 
lainly thews the near alfiance 
abbling and the planets^ science. ^4 

if that slow-pac^d sign Bootes^ 
liscaird, we kno^ not who ^tit; 
ridge ended ail disputet; 
his trade, and callM it Boots. 
>med moon, which heretofore 55 

ir shoes die Romans worci 
ideness kept their toes from conis, 
nee we claim our shoeing horns, 
w the art of ^obbiing bears 
semblance to the spheres. 40 

p of parchment hung by geometry, 
refinement in baronifetry) 
the stars, foretel thejWather} 
t is paichment else but leather ? 
i astrologer might use Ji^$ 

' almanacs or shoes. 
Cartridge, by his wit and parts, 
lid prst&ise both these ans ; 



And in bit faacy 6y u i 
To peep upon a twinUii 
Bwiifci, he could mnfmi 
ADd set the planeti by th 
To shew his ikill, he Ms 
To Venus in aipefi inalij 
Then call in Mercury for 
And cure the woundi tha 
Great tcholan hare in 
When Philip King of Gr 
Hil lou] and ipirit did dii 
And each part took a diff 
One roie a star, the other 
Beneath, and mended sho< 
Thus Partridge itill shi 



ELEGIES AtJD EPITAPlli. 

Or thra' a chirk convey their iraoke, 
InclosM aitllicers to choke. 

Thou , high eKalted in thy sphere, 
May'st follow itUl thy tailing thsre i 
To tliee the Bull will lend Ills hide, 
,By Phicbus newly tann'd and dry"d ; 
Forlhecthey Argo'a hulk will lax. 
And scrape lier-pitchy sides for wax i 
Then AriaJne kindly lends 
Her biaiJed hair to make thee ends j 
The point of Sagittarius' dare 
Turns :o an awl by heav'nly art j . 
And Vukan, wheedled by hJB wife, '^ 
.Will fcrge for thee a paring knife : ' 
For want of room fay Virgo's side 
She'll strain a point and sit astride. 
To take thee kindly in between. 
And then the si^s will be thirteen. 



Heke, five foot deep, lies oo hjs back 
A <o)>bler, atannonger, and quack, 
Whotoihestars, in pure good will. 
Does to his best took upwards still. 
Weep, all you customers that use 
His pills, his almanacs, or shues ; 
And you that did your fortunes seek.. 
Step lo bis grave bat once awet^i 



Ei-ECIEK AND EpiTAFI 

5 caith, which liears hi« l»dy'a pi 
I'll find hai so much virtue in't. 
That I diitst pawn my cirs 'twill (ell 
Whaie'er concerns you full IB well. 
In pliyslc, stulen goods, pr love. 
As he himself could wbcn above. 

II. AN ELEGY 
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BLECIES AND EPITAPHS. 115 

WTiert'er he went he never saw bit betters j 1 5 
Lords, knighis, and 'squires, were all his humble 
And under hand and seallheliish nation [debtors j 
Wire forc'd to own to him their oWigation. 

He that could oncE have half a kingdom bought, 
[n half a minuie is not worth a gnial. 10 

Hit cofiiri from the coiSii could not save, 
Sor all his int'reit keep him from the grave. 
A golden monument would not be right, 
Because we wish the earth upon him light. 

Oh, London Tavern • I thou hast lost a frieml, !j 
rho, in thy walk he ne'er did iarthing tpeni! ; 
He touch'd the pencE when others touch'd the |)0l 1 
The hand that sign'd the mortgage paid the shot. 

Oldashc was, no vulgar known disease 
]n himcould everboasi a power to seize; 30 

}ut as his gold he weigh'd, grim Death in spite 
^ast in his dart, which made three moidores light ; 

And as he saw hisilarling money fail, 
ilew his last breath to sink the lighter scale. 
iewhoEO long was current, 'twould be strange 55 
f be thould oot/Jetcty'd derm since his change. 
The texton thall green «od* on thee bestow; 
Uai I tlie aexCon ii Ay b«dur now. 
L dismal banker maitTbatbankef be 
Plu giTtt no IhIIs but of morblity, 4q 

A txiemin DublinwbncDcmsr kepthli office. 



Have put hUcarcati inadw 
The very dielt in vhich, thcj 
Hii otfaer self, lui waaiy, ^y 
And if hit hart conuiiuc kio 
To that deu «clf be left bdii 
I dm beUeie that four in fiw 
Will thtvk. hu better half aJiv 

in. A SATHUC 

A LATI TAHOV* 

Hi« Grxcl iviMKUQl -^ 
Qf old ig> toot ud inhitbi 



ItBCIEI AND BriTAPHS. 
This world he cumbEr'd long enough; 
He burnt hia candle to the inuffi 
And thM'i the reason, »CToe folks Aink, 
He left behindsogreatatt— k. 
Behold bb funeralaiipears. 
Nor widow'! lighs nor orphan's teari. 
Want at inch times each heart to pierct. 
Attend the progress of his bene. 
But what of tliat ? his friends may say 
He hid those honour* in hit dsy. 
True Co hit proHt and hii pride. 
He made them weep l)efore he dy'd. 
Come hither, all ye empty ihlngi. 
Ye bubbles isia'd by breath of king*. 
Who Sote upon the tide of state. 
Come biiher, and behold your fata I 
Let pride be tau^hl by this nbuke 
How very mean a thiog'i a duke; 
From all his ill-got honouct fluog, 
Tum'd to that dirt from whence he sprung. 

- tV. ANEPrTAPH 

OR OEHSKAL C •■■•i AND LADT M ■ 



Under diis stone Ik Dicky and Dolly; 
DaU dfiag first, Dick grew nK\aw\io\T > 
ForDiek without Doll ihauAt.\wm?:il«Si.'i 




Thus loaded with grief Dii 
To live without both full t 
But lik'd ndther loai, and 
V. 
Dick left a pUternfew iril 
Then, Reader, pnj ihed i 
For BO sad a tale it no nib 
VI. 
M — th tmilei for thejcnnn 
TbesonUughs tbatgotdie 
And Cuff* grioa, forgetth) 



ELtCIts AND (PJTAPIW. II 

V. A QUIBBLING ELEGY, 

Wrillen in the year \ji%. 
To mournful dirties, Clio, change thy nole. 
Since cruel Fate tuth sunk our Justice Boai;. 

Why should he sink whcie nothing sctm'd to gm: 
His lading little, and his ballast less. 
Tost in iht waves of this tempestuous woiM, 
At length his anchor lixMand canvass furl' d. 
To Lacy-hill • retiring from liis ccpuit, 
Atki»Eing"i-end he founders in iheport: 
With water fiil'd \, he could no longer flotc, 
Thecommon death ofmanya stronger Boat. i 

A post so lili'd on Nature's laws intrenches ; 
Benches on boats are plac'd, not Boats on bejicnes 
And yet our Boat, how shall I refoncile it f 
Was both a Boat, and in one sense a pilot I 
With every wiiid he sall'd, and well could tack, : 
Had many pendants, but abhorr'd a Jack %• 
He's gont^ altbo' his friends began to hope 
That he might yet be lifted l^ a rope. 

Behold the awful bench on which he sat ! 
He was ashardandpond'rous woodas thai: s 

• Tvro viUagti near the ici, where boatmen and se 

//CMU(4itf bs dU oTa dronn. 



^ ; i 



k$ 



u 



■-H 



And Cerberus hath ready in h 
Both pitch and brimstone to fi 
Yet, spite of Death and Fate, 
We may place Boat in his old 
The way is thus, and well desi 
Take the three strongest of hi 
Fix them on high, conspicuou 
FormM like the triple tree neai 
And when we view it thus wit 
We'll cry, «« Look ! here's ou 
pendent." 



THE EPIT/ 

Here lies Judge Boat withi 
Pray, gentle folks I forbear ^ 



VI. AN EPITAPH, ■ 

fbe memary of Frederick Duke ifScbsmberg, ivbo 
uias laibappily iilled in cnuas the rhier Bojnc, on 
Ibejinl dayaf "Jidj 1690, aadiuas bariid'm SI, 
Patriei'j Cathedral, 'lobert tbe Dtex and Chapter 
^eSed a small meaiaiiiiit te bis btHSiir at their 
titm txpmse. 

Hie infra situm est corpus 

PKEDEKICI DVCIB DE SCHOMSERC, 

Ad Bubindam occisi, A. D. 1G90, ~ 
Dccanus Et capinilum maximopere 

Eiiam atque etiam peciei'uiit, 5 

Ut heredcE Duels monumcntum 
In mcmoriam jwirentis erigeodum nirarent : 
Scd postquam per epistolas, per amicos, 

Diu ac tatpe orando oil profeceie ; 

Hunc demum lapidem ipsi slatuerunt, ia 

Sallcm* ut sclas, hotpci, 

Mnam terraram Sconbergenses cineres delitesininr. 

Plus pDluit fama virtutis ^rad alienos, 

Quam sanguinis proximitas apud suos. 14 

A. D. 1711. 

■ The words that Dr. Swift first conclodtd the Epi- 
h. with were, SulUiH ut ]cias,-uiinr udinakiiKdus, ijimli 
tdlula laoli dkSar'n ciairh dclilaciaa 1 Tor Eh; Audior 

■ alvrajs h^atd 10 speak with great reverent c of theme, 
iry of that brave Duke, u wreU u kui ^□nou'i n.wX!a 
Hff Wim»m j and indeed of »U o-iim ■«\>o'tame s\vav 
( At obe liberties of these kingdoioi a^tiK.'&t ic'je*) 
gpt of arbitrary powtr. 



7we.ban-t dispute, year or ^ 
^r„^, Stella, be twt troubled i 

^n* first I saw thee « .«t«D^ 
The brightest virgiii on the gree, 
So little is thy forjndecbnd. 

Made up .0 largely in thy nund, 
Oh! would it please the god. 
Thy beauty, siie, and year., an. 
i^age could furnish out a pair 

Of n|mph, so gracrful, .vise « 
With h^f the lustre of your eye 

With halfyour wit, your y««. 
And then, before It grew B«ta 

How should I beg of g^deF* 



„A»g'l'''"*.„„idp>VoM'«' 
whom bK"* ^_j,rtbur, ■»»> »"" .. 

A»'>»'**„ ta""'*^,' ;i 



TO 5 T ELLA. 
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go on to prafc 
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*5fe. 


r.' -eight i 

a is no chicken i 
tnjcmtdlus 


40 


«^- 


alkwitli fellows} 
\ ro believe 




Ofkiii" 


lilt soul should grieve. 




to see Ihc day 


« 


With J 


mu.t all be gray, 




I ne-et 


I s fuirow'd Qace 
.er face, 




Thcfi 


aur senseless bibe. 




Variety „->*— . 


:, 01- Nature, bribe. 


SO 


hp£. 


ikt Beauty's queen. 




0,rf„.,^ 


1 fifteen, 

can ever blind 




The best >^ ^ 


IB 



So if this pile of scatKr'd rhjnucs 
Should Be approv'd in after-times. 
If it both pleases and endures. 
The merit and the praise are your's. 

Thou, Stella t wert no longer young 
When first for ibte ray harp I strung i 
Without one word of Cupid'i darts. 
Of killing eyes, or bleeding hearts ( 
With friendship and esteem possest, 
1 ne'er admitted Love a guest. 
In all the habitudes of life. 
The friend, (he mistress, and the wife. 
Variety we still pursue. 
In pleasure eeek for something new ; 
Or else, comparing with the rest, 
Take comfort that our own is best ; 
The best we value by the worst, 
(As tradesmen shew their trash at first) 
But his pursuits ire al an end 
Whom Stella cUuses for i friend. 

A poet starving in a garret. 
Conning old topics like a parrot, 
Invokes his mistress and his Muse, 
And stays at home for want of shoes i 
Should but his Muse, descending, drop 
A slice of bread and mutton-chop. 
Or kindty, when his credit's out,- 
Surprise hira with a p'mt o( flo\A, 
Or patch his broken stoclting-MiaXi, 
Or send h'm in a peck of coai^. 



For Chloe, ?;flm, pjiiffi 
Be told the Iw^ng, la^c 
The bow'n that hold tl|e 
Pair Chloe wou^ perhajt 
Wi(h rootmcn tipplififf y^ 
The chuming Sylria tf^i 
Her thouldi^ nur^V^ igi^i 
Blight Phillii mending ra 
And radiant Ipf ^^ the M 
The.e »re the gqttdfsw 
la Cujll'sCoJieaipunfw 
Whoje scoundrel fjli*w'» 
If they should oijet ibpQ i 
Tnie poets can deprew i 
Arc lords of iiifanjywdpr 



POEMS TO ■TELLA. 

grafting on an annual stock, 
list our expe^cion mocl:, 
inking one luxuriant shoot, 

ncxi year for want of rooti 

I could my verses bringi 

. you're quite anot'ier thing, 
[xvius, when hedrain'd his tmll 
bi ate some suburb trull. 
Hies in ordei' set, 
ry crambo he could get, 
ae thro' all the common plicei 
lut by wits who rhyme on faces, 
le could his poem close 
ely nymph had lost her nose, 
virtues safely 1 commend ; 
n no accident depend : 
lice look with all her eyes, 
:s nor say the poet lies. 
, when you these lines transcribe, 

II should take them for a bribe, 
i to mortify your pride, 

expose your wealcei' side. 

Epirits kindle lo a flame, 

vith the lightest touch of UainB } 
len a friend in kindness tries 
V you where the error lies, 
ion does but more incense } 
iness is your whole defence t 
udgment, wit, give place W »^W 
is both of wrong and tight \ 



In vain ; for ffe, yau^ fri^l 
To public tight your ^nlj; fu/i 
And yet a fault we often Bai 
Klix'd in 3. noble gca'tQifs qu^ 
^Ind tmy com^ut ti^ ^tn^'t 
Wliich, tbo' iiiih txcwiii^tg, a 
The heat thatmakci Ujq m>^>K 
Enriching all tltf tal^ b^on^ 
Tliojc who in vvaav clisifi • 
Erom Phcebus' rays tjiejLsuf(e 
Must own that pa.i^ ia VVE<^ 
By gcn'ixus wines b^nqt^ai 
Yet whiD, I Si^ yoii« pa«iii 
And anger BpsfkU^- in y«rt i 
( grieve those spirit? sIumU bl 



VOEHBTO ITELLA. 
jnded hy rcuntmciit> ^etk-i 
igcancc on ^is friend^ tbs Gie^k^. 
I think, no turbulence of bloud 
itagnating prtiei-ves the flood, 
lhu9 fermenting, by degreei 
the spirits, sink,* the le^«> 
a 1 for once you r«aiQn vorwg j 
ould this fermeRt IflSI ti^ l<t|igi 
tc subsiding, yoii ni9i> $1)4 
ig but acid left behind : 
passion y^u. may then be Eifeoit, 
peevish/Kss and splteit «i)ccc^. 
, Siclb 1 when yoi) copy v^A, 
rou ketp striftly », 4k text i 
'ou let these n-proachw &l>94i 
O your failing ui yOUf kaM l 
these lines your anger tire, 

tttf t" ''sw StisoB csiure i 

e'er they burn, if buin they must, 
Uprqve n\y 3tcvs3Jaoa jn^X. 



STEIX^ ON ^R BWTHD AY. 

LE. Svlta, v> Tour tani^g [|Abi 
iluse her annual nibute [>*2*i 
( 3111^ ipf gel? a tv^. 
juu uK^ but uonL to Kfl^ V 
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But my poetic vein declines s 
My harp will soon in vain be 
And all your virtues left unsu 
For none among the upstart ra 
Of poets dare assume my placi 
Your vrorth will be to them w 
They must have Stellas of thei 
And thus, my stock of wit dec 
I dying, leave the debt unpaid, 

Unless , as my heir, 

Will answer for the whole am 

STELLA'S BIRTH 

A great Bottle of wine ^ long bi 

_dug up. 



rOEUS TO JT^LL^. 1^ 

(ijid, whit '"Js yot a greater cuitCi 
lUing thinkiiig made my fancy w^'iie. 

Forsakao by ih' inspiring Nine, 
[ >vai(ed at Apollo's shnne i 
[ told him what the woild would say i 

[f Stella were unauiig to-day j 
How I shpul4 hide my head for shame. 
When botli the Jackt aind Robin came ; 
How Ford would frown, how Jim would leer, 

f(ow Sh n, the rogue, would sneer, t< 

And swear it would not alwayi follow 

That teTsiI in /vwo riiitt Afaita i 

[ have a^ur'd )hem twenty times 

That Phcebus help'd roe in my rhymes ; 

Rhoebus inspir'd ine from above, s 

fUid he and ) were hand and gbve ; 

lilt lindtng me so dull and dry since, 

rhey-il call it all poetic license ; 

KaA when I bfag of aid diving. 

Think Eusdeii's right as good as mine. 31 

Nor do 1 ask for St«lla'K sake j 
Tis my own credit lies at stake j 
Vnd Stella niU be tmig, vrUifi I 
^an only be « ttjwderTby. 

Apollo, having thoaght • }Mt, j 

tetum'd dus wtwer kt ) tittlr- 

" Tbo' yqu ibwU Uft.likaaU Mfthusalem, 
' J/nraisA AiqU, awl you4o'A4'me£V'«.^i 
roir jvarj^ ms M the gvaWft «^^ 
You'd knthn wkM Wlui«<M V 




i"7 opucr* are, I'm not 
" And If ymir voice had r 
" You must have paas'd 31 
'' B"' nowi your dange 
•" You muM apply to Mri, 
" For she, as prictess, kn 
*' Wherein the god of (wtl 
" First, nine ways luoking 
" With an old poker in h« 
" Let her describe a circle 1 
" In Saunderg' cellar on th 
" A spade let prudent Arcl 
" ■'^d with disunion dig 
" Ut Stella look with watc 
" Rebecca, Ford, and Grati 
" Behold the bottle, whci 



POEMS TO STELLA. I 

" You'll find it soon if Fait consenis j 

If not, a thousand Mrs. Brents, 

Ten tliousaiid Archys arm'd with spades. 

May dig in vain to Pluto's shadw. 

" From thence a plenteous draught infuse. 

And boldly, then invoke the Muec ; 

(But first let Robert, on hia knees. 

With caution dvain it ftoro the lees) 

Tile Muse will at your call appear. 

With Stella's pi-aise to crown the year." 

STELLA AT WOOD-PARK, 

A HOUSE OF CHAtlLES FOKD, E%Q^ 

Eight Miles fnm DubUn. 
Wrillat in tbiyear 171 j. 



OK Carlos, In a merry ipite, 
i Stella to his house invite ) 
enteitain'd her half a yeai 
ith gen'rous wines and costly chew, 
n Carlos made her chief director, 
lat she might o'er the servants heftor . 
half a week the dame grew nice, 
t all things it the highest price ; 
V at the laWc-head she sits, 
'Med vritU the nicest bits 1 



t 



P«SUt to «TBLLA. 
Ei«n,'^o-cAi 'wbo thinks of nothing mean 
To'^^^ijoor doings of the Dean ; 
■From growing richer with good cheer. 
To running out by starving here. 
But now arrives the dianial day, 
She must return to Ormond-quay. 
The coachman stopt, she look'd, and swc 
The rascal had mistook the door. 
At coming in you saw her stoop ; 
The entry brush'd against her hoop. 
Each moment rising in her airs, 
She curs'd the narrow winding tta'rs ; 
Began a thousand &ults to spy i 
The cieling hardly six feet high ; 
The smutty wainscot full of cracks, 
And half the chairs with broken backs i 
Her quarter's out at Lady-day, 
She vows she will no longer stay 
In lodgings, tike a poor grizetle, 
Wliilc there are lodgings to be let. 
Howe'er, to keep her spirits up. 
She sent for company la sup. 
When all the while you might remark 
She strove in vain to ape Wuod-park. 
Two bottles caird for (lialf her store, 
The cupboard could contain but four), 
A supper worthy of herself. 
Fire nothings in five plates of de\f . 
Thus fora week the iarce went on, 
VTOen, all Iii:r coirntiy savings Rone, 
J^i/itw If. 



I must contcbs j > 
I was too hard upon a little y 
Your tabic neat, your linen fioci 
And, tho' in miniature, you shine ; 
Vet when you sigh to leave Wood-p 
The scene, the welcome, and the sp 
'Vo Jan^ish in this odious town. 
And pull your haughty stomadi doM 
We think you quite mistake tlie cas< 
l^he virtue lies not in the place | 
For tho' my raillery were true, 
A cottage is Wood-park with you. 

TO STELLA. 



IVritten on the day of ber hirtbj but not 
ivhen I luas sick in bed, Marck i 

7^0 R M E N T ED WVVYl vtic€^«xv\. \««ci 



P0EU9 to 8f &LL A« 147 

m I could yearly pay ^ 

Stella^s native day } 

ble gfowa to v^fita 5 

ver saw diie light; 

nee to her I owe 

plains can undergo^ 

iJce an l^umble slave^ 

ecently I rave, Jo 

> brutish passions break} 

v'ry word I speak, 

speech my anguish cheers^ 

lassions? down with tears } 

y to descry 15 

Lstahee more than I^ 

feel my pains alonef, 

: in her own. 

scholars can we find 

t so firm a mind ? ao 

}f life conspire 

ella's virtue higherf 

>duce the rest 

en latent in her breast. 

vho could e'er haveknown> 25 

ils of her own ? 

flrho could ever guess, 

iends been in distress ? 

I returns you find 

X Stella I still be VlvciA* V^ 

leart you'll rea^p \Y« ^v\iA> 

le still a brute. 




' «e long « 









IX, if tKtebelcur^ 

)et fit for yote ? • 

subjeafkforiiieF^ '■ ' 
ight wit, and radiant eyes i 
be graivcruid I Iw wUe^ 
I vain we would oppose j 
still yotir friend in prose : 30 

I friendship to express 
:quife poetic dress, 
Muse deny her aid 
em sung, they may be said^ 
la, say, what evil tongue « 5 

1 are no longer young ? 
sits with his scythe to mow- 
sat Cupid with his bow ? 
our locks ai« tum'd to grey ?- 
lieve a word they say. ^« 

Lit let it not be lcnown» 
somewhat dimmish grown j 
always in the right, 
ays adapts my sight, 
js undistinguished pass, 45 

imM to use a glass $ 
e them with these eyes, 
s you have them, lies, 
time can make you quit 
riitue, sense and- \tH', ^o 



POEMETO STELLA. |j| 

y com foil they propose, 
companions In their woes). 
iBlliecase; yet sure 'tis hard 15 

TIC, styl'd il8 own rewardj 
tU sagei understood 
e chief of humm good, 
^ng die, nor teave behind 
tbg pleasure in the mind, 30 

y remembrance wilj assuage 
:kness, poverty, and age, 
ngly shoot a radiant dart 

thro' life's declining part. 

»[ia, feel you no content, 35 

J on a life well speiit i 

iful hand employ'd to save 

Ig wj-etcheB from the grave, 

auppQiting with your store 
liorn you dragg'd from death beiortif 40 

g what it firlt cicatei. 

I'rous boldness to defend 

ent and absent fiieod } 

rage which can quUlc you juu 45 

humbled in the duBt) 

itation you eicprett 

in all its gUtl'ring dresg ; 

Lcnce under ton'ring pain, 

iibbom Stoica would coinpUui\ ^q 

e like empty shadows ^t, 

^flei^ed from a gUnt t 



;, Stella, when you 
ntempt for things below, 
jr life for othET eiida 
CO oblige youi' friendi, 
a6lion» claim their part, 
forlify your heart ! 
her daily race, 
bears a double face, 
mth joy where she hai g 
e goes with courage on i 
ickiy couch will wiiCj 

latevcr Hea»"n intmdi, 
ey cau ^>* uxOfwA. 



TO£U% TO ST 

"^^^f^si ^^^y would your sufF' 

^n ^« my scrap of life to yo 

And think it far beneath youi 

Y0U9 to whose care so oft* I o 

That I^m alive to tell you so. 

TO STEL 

Fisiting me in my sicitiifi 

Pallas, observing Stella^s % 
Was more than for her sex w 
And that her beauty, soon or 
Might breed confusion in the 
In high concern for human-ki 
Fix*d honour in her infant mi 
But (not in wrangling to c 
With such a vicious stupid zg 
If honour I would here define 
It answers faith in things div 
As natural life the body war 
Andy scholars teach, the soul 
So honour animates the whole^ 
And is the spirit of the soul. 
Those numVous virtues whicl 
Of tedious moralists describe. 
And by such various titles cal 
True honour comprehends the 
I^t melancholy rule supreme, 
Ckoler preside, or biood> or p 



Ii'Bsun she alone can teach. 
n puliils of honour tobetry'd, 
I pi^iiioni must belaidasidei 
). I1U advice, but think alonC) 
j)iDBc ihc question not your own ; 
w slull I aA ? is not the case. 
t Im^v would Bmtusin my pUc^? 
suih 3. cause would Cito bloedf 
iH iimv would Socrates proceed t 
?iive all obje£Uons from yourmin^ 
ic yuu relapse to humajirlund ; 
ilikion, avarice, and lust, 
,1 laitious rage, and breach of trusty 
il iimt'rytipt with nauseous Beer, 
d j;'.iilvy s\viT(ie, -MiiwrHWleii, 
iy,-,uid ctue\tYiwA¥t*4<:» 
JI i.i your t.a>ivM;4\wa«'8^^'»^-- 



d oaths upon teco.u 

acred as her word ; 

hall in its atoms end 

in deceive a friend. 

seated In her brest j„ 

ermines what Ubwast. 

Tvatloninherroind 

haversofmankmdl 

and numrters of state 

leas of her bate. , gj 

S that Nature i«'er design d 

, man alone confin d. 

■dice her sex adorn, 

«t exposes ours to scorn? 

:«whire the charm appear. ^^ 

A\ affeaed fears } 



POEMS TO 8TE 

Kow, with a soft and silent tre 
Unheard, she moves about my 
I tee her taste each nauseous d 
And to obligingly am caught t 
I 'bless the hand from v^ience i 
Mor dare distort my face for sh 
Best pattern of true friends 1 
You pay too dearly for 3rour ca 
If> while your tenderness Secur 
My life, it must endanger youj 
For such a fool was never founi 
Who puUM a palace to the gi 
Only to have the ruins made 
Materials for an house decayM. 

A RECEIF 

TO RESTORE STELL/ 

Written in tbi year 3 

jThb Scottish hinds, too poor t( 

In frosty nights their starving c( 

While not a blade of grass or h: 

Appears from Michaelmas to ^^ 

Must let their cattle range in va 

For food along the barren plain 

.^«agre and lank with fasting gi 

'^^id nothing left but skin and k 

^^cpos^ to want, and wind ^xA 

^toeyjustktep life and soul Xq 



Growl plump ana nmuu, 
As rising from Medea's k 
With youth and beauty to 
Europa's counterfeit gallai 
Why, Stella, ihould yoi 
If I compare you to the cc 
'Tis juit the case; for yoi 
So long, (Ul all your flesh : 
And must agaiast the war 
Be sent to Quilca Down • 
Where mirth, and eiercl* 
Will soon your appetite rr 
The nutriment will from 
Round all your body plun 
Will agitate the lazy flood 



for a blooming nymph will pass, 
fifteen coming summer's grass j 
r jctiy locks with garlands ctown'd, 
Ic all The 'squires for nine miles round, 
nded by a brace of curs, 
li jockey boots imd iilver spurs, 
ESS than Justices a'Quorum, 
Ir cow-boys bearing cloaks before 'em, 
1 leave deciding broken pales, 
tits your steps at Qu^ilca gates. 
IcGl you should my skill disgrace, 
le back before you're out of case ; 
if to Micbadinas jron stay, 
mnr-born flnh wjiU.inelt awBy g 
'squires, in ^epntj^Ul Af die bouM 
betttr gunCi ud look ibr gimiK} 
here, befoittbefroticanmarit,'. 
U raakt it firm with beef ind cliuct. 



Lib, n. c. 67. end I 

H^ritUn in the y 

As maslifF dog<, in moderr 
Call'd Pompey, Scipio, ant 
As pyes and dawa an often 
With Chiistian nicknames ti 
As we say Monsieur to an : 
Without otTence to human B 
So men have got from bird i 
Names that would beat their 
The lion, eagle, fox, and bo 
VVcie heroes' titles heretofor 
Besiow'd as hieroglyphics fi 
Tg shew their valour, stren] 
For what is understood by f 
I!e^jJes the getting of a nan 
liut e'ev since men invented 



iM\th.TIONS. 
«vi;^A- ■^*"' describe Turenne orTrui 

■jN^:,;^^ ot' 3 bucket or a pump, 
Kst-iueEe loo low i — then find out gr 
Call my Lord CuCta a Salamuidcr. 
'Tis well J — but siticewe live among 
DeQ'aitors with an evil tongue. 
Who may objefl against the terni, 
Pliny shall piove wliat we affinn ; 
Pliny shall prove, and we'll apply. 
And I'll be judg'd by standers-by, 

FInt, then, onr auiLor hat deGn'd 
Xhis reptile of the serpent kind. 
With gaudy coat and shining train. 
But loathsome spots his body stain ; 
Out from some holeobscurthe flies, 
When rains descend and tempests rise 
Till the sun clears the air, and then 
Crawls back neglefted to his den. 

So, when the warhasrais'd a storm 
I've teen a snake in human form. 
All stain'd with infamy and vice. 
Leap finm the dunghill in a trice, 
fiumisli and make a gauily show, 
Become agen'ral, peer, and beau. 
Till peace hath made the sky serene. 
Then shrink into its hole again. 

All this wc grant — why, then look 
Sure that must be a Salamander 1 
Fanlxr, we are hy Pliny told 
Tbi» lerptntit extreiDely c«ld ; 



ccive iht fillh which he ty^s, 
: soon viaa\A find the same tffeQs 
r UiTisecl circise to purEue, 
from the Salamander's spue; 
ji^nial shediltng of her lockij 
J, if no IqiTOsj, a pot. 
Then I'll appeal to each by-suai 
his be not a Salamander. 



f^ritten in the year 1712. 

observers may foretel the hour 
>gnost,c8) when to di^ad a showV. 
depends the penthre cat gives o'er 
Mwpiiriuct her tail no more. 

•« tt night, you'U find the aink 
aifeided sense with double srink- 

€ then go not far to dine I 

in coach-hire more than save in wine^ 

-^ r your shooting corns presage. 

>M«HirhoUow tooth will ra^; ,0 

=oflfee.houseisDul.manseen, 

chmate, and complains of spken. 

• ^J»"th, rising with dabbled win«s. 



Ann w- — 

' FwasduubtFut which wai nun auu 

All 1 where must needjr poets seek 
When dust and rain at once his cc 
Sole coal, where duit cemented by 
Eivt\i the nap, and leaves a cloudy 
Nuw in contiguous drops the flo< 

riirent'ning with deluge this dcvot 
To shops in crowds the daggled fi 
Pi-L-tend to cheapen goods, but not! 

riic Templar spnice,whi Ic ev "ry spo 
biaya tit) 'tis fair, yet seenis to call 
Thi- tuck'd-up sempstress w-alki w 
Willie strtams run down her oil'd i 
I ItL-e various Idniisi by various for 
:c aeifuainiance unilemeat 
sint Tories and despondir 



IMITATiOHB. 1(5 

I parts the swelling kennels flow, 
trophies with them as they go : 
es and odours seein to tell 55 

t sail'd from by their sight and smell i 
oiTEnt drives, with npid force, 
1 oc St, 'Pulchre's shape their course, 
influence joined at Snowhill ridge, 
onduilprone to Holbom bridge. £0 
I butchers' stalls, dung, guts, and' 

es, stinking sprats, all drench'i 

lumip-tops, come tumbling dawn 



J 



some humour in his £iec 
an easy, oreless laein, 
ranger to the spleen ; 

might 3 piilpjl an, 
.-lining to sit still. 
//ka, if a man may say't, 
iff bcttei th^ji bis meat) 
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t wu bis name, of what d^ree, 
ngtblc to ham his ttoTf, 

whether he were Whig or Tory, 
nvishls patron's humour knows, 
■y upon his cirand goes ; 

quickly did the matter lift, ! 

Id out that it was Doftor Swift, 
erEyman of special note 
thunning those of his own coat, 
eh made his brethren of the gown 
G care betimes to run him down : 
ibertine, nor orer-nice. 

It where he pleaa'd, said what he thought, 
rich, but ow'd no man a groat t 



"'"S the Doao^ ""'**'■• «««cb; 
•^n*— the iJr^ "**•*- 



70 
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WllTATIONS. 

f ooi Swift departs ; and, what U w-o 
/NNvtli borrow'd money in his purses 
Travels at least at) hundred leagues, 
And suffers numberieas fatigue*. 
Suppose him now a Dean complel 
I Devoutly lolling in his scat ; 
I The silver virge, with decent pride, 
I Stuck underneath his cuihion-sidc; 
Suppose him gone thro' all veKition; 
Patents, instalments, abjurations, 
FirsE-fniits, and tenths, and chaptei 
Ouci, payments, fees, demands, and 
(The wicked laity's contriving 
To hinder clergymen from thriving) 
Now alt the Dolor's money's spent. 
His tenants wrong him in his rent ) 
The fanners spitefully comlwn'd 
Force him to take bis tithei in kind 
And Parvisol ifiscaunts arrears 
By bills for taxes and repairs. 

Poor Swift, with allhis losses ve> 
Not knowing where to turn himnei 
Above a thousand pounds in debt. 
Takes horse, and in a mighty fret 
Rides day and night at such a lace, 
Jfe soon arrives at Barley's gate, 

~ — -Oves hrto, morho periere cipeUa 
^pem meorita seges, bos est eneftui 
->.^asujr damnis, media de noEle ■ 



- - "UTATKD. 

™-«™S' ,'■""■ ~J 

"-'toincS! „""■>"■' "ore, 

ib,„i,vn*?|i'»"»"t 

r «« swyi« of jiJ^ ^"'r?! 



-U.U uidi uicy ne er conik 
" Good Mr, Dean, go 
"Lei my LoM know you' 
I hmry „,e ,n l.a.te away 
Not tS,nking it i, l„^,^ 
And find his Honour jh a 
Hemm'd by a triple circle 
Chequer'd with ribbons bii 
How should ; thrust mysd 
Some wagobifares me ihu' 
And, smiling, whispers to 
^ I thought the Dean had b 
" fc jostle here »monz a e 
Another in a surly fit 
fells me I have more »eal t( 
•SoeagifioextaMsyourh) 



IMITkTlOHS, 

■^^j_ .g^ -^lAiisper, and Wiilidi-aw. 
[ >S>SK&. twenty fools I reveisaw 
CxasK.W\th petitions fairly penned, 
Desiring I would stanil their fiiend. 

This humbly offers me ha case — 
That begE my int'rtBt for a place — 
An hundred other roen's affairs, 
Like bees, arehumnung in my eaj?, 
•* To-mwrow my appeal comes on, 
" Without your help the cause is gune"- 
•' The Duke expefts my Lord and you 
" About some gieat aftair M two" — 
" Put my Xord Bolingbrake in mind 
*' To get. my warrant quickly sign'd: 
*' Consider 'lis my first request. " — 
" BeJMisfy'd, rildomybest." — 
Thei) frrqently he falls to tease, 
" Y<Ju may for cetlain, if you please ; 
" I JofibC not, if his Lordship knew — 
" ApdiMr. Dean, one word fiom you.' 

'Tis'(lft me see) three years and nioie 
(OfloWnextit willbcfour) 
Sinfe.^^ley bid me lirst attend, 
Andflnise me for an humble friend ; 

— fc^ — ■ 

— Aliena ncgoCia centum 

Per capati et circa saKunt latus. 

— Siviipotes, additj et instat, 
S^limus o(!iavo jiropior jam fugeritsnTi 
Sir quit M'cieaai mt crepit habere swot 



...mwcnanoti tbi 

Or giHTely try to read 

Writ underneath the tx 

Or, "Hiveyouiiotbii 

"From Pope, flxwiP, 

Such tattle often enten 

My Lord and me « £» 

Ai once a-wedc we tnv 

To Windsor, and aeaii 

When: all that pa«K» i, 

Mightbeprociim'datI 

Y« lomt I know witl 

Because ihey see tnetw't 

"Howthinkyouof our 

" ^"ontifir what some p 

" My Lord and he are = 



raVThTl.OlU. ' 177 

V-ffi ■EK!^ A- V a'l Ac fools I nit«, 
tiiA.t-ai£A-v\s'd in ev'iy slitrt. 

a, Mr. Dean, frequent the great, 
" Infonn us, will the emp'nir Ireat f 
" Or, do the prints and papers lie V y J 

" Faith, Sir, you know as much as I." 
"Ah I Doflor, how you love to jest I* 
low no secHt" — " I proieat 
ne to me." — " Then tell us, pi ay, 
••When are the troops to have their pay?" 100 

And tho* I solemnly declai'e 
W% knoT no more ilian my Lord Mayor, 
■ They stand amaz'd, and think me growii 
f Theelosest mortal ever known. 

Thus in a sea of folly tost, 105 

Mychoicest hours of life arc lost. 
Yet always wishing to retreat ! 
Oh, could I see my country seat! 
There, leaning near a gentle brook, 
Sleep, or peruse some ancient book, no 

And there in sweet oblivion drown 
Those cares that haunt tlie Court and Town. 

Qulcunque obvlus est, me cansulit.< 

Scilicet egregii moitalem altique Eilenti. 
Dnis, quandoego (e aspiciam ? quandoq ; lictbit 1 eK 
Nunc vcterum libris, nunc somno, et ii\evti.bu5 huria 
ffiKor aoliciOe jactmda ob)iyia \'KKt 




IMITATIOK««' tTT 

d by all the fools I meet, 

lisM in cv'ry stitet. 

[r. Dean, frequent the great,^ 

us, will the emperor treat? 

he prints and papers lie V 9^5 

ir, you know as much as I/^ 

yGtoT^ how you lovfe to jest I:* 

N no secret'"— ** I protest 

to me/'—** Then tell us, pray, 
re the troops to have their pay V 100 
'. solemnly declai'e 

more than my Lord Mayor, 
J amaz'd, and think me grown 
t mortal ever known. 

a sea of folly tost, 105 

it hours of life are lost, 
\ wishing to rctreat : 
I see my country seat ! 
ling near a gentle brook, 
peruse some ancient book, no 

in sweet oblivion drown 
s that haunt the Court and Town. 



obvius est, me consulit, ■» 

ne scire nihil, mirantur, ut unum loi 
egii mortalem altique silenti. 
idoego te aspiciam } quandoq ^ licebit loS 
um Jibris, nunc somno^ et iutvtvhM^ hotU 
:itx jucunda obllvia vilx^ 




*^A^%«tfMd 



How bleesM it he w 
Since Death punuM tl 
The youth in vain wo, 
With trembling knew 
Tho" Fear Bhould lend 
YeiiwifierFatewiUt, 
Virtue repuli'd yet i 
But shall with „Q^^ 
Nor «toopt to take the i 
Just M the rabble plew 



IMITATIOHt. 1T9 

For who with Uaitors would his safety trust. 
Lest with tho wicked Heav'n involve the jusl? 20 
And tho' the villain 'scape a wliile, he feeU 
Slow Vengeance, like a blood-hound, at his heeU, 

TOLAND'S INVITATION TO DISMAL, 



Imitated from Horace, lAb. i. Episi, 5. 

Jf, dearest Dismal! you for once can dine 
Upon a single dish and tavero-wlne, 
T — I — nd to you this invitation sends, 
To eat the Calf'e-head with your trusty friends. 
Suspend a while your vain ambitious hopes, 
Leave hunting after bribes, forget your tropes \ 
To-iDorrow we our mystic feast prepare. 
Where thou, our latest prosEllte, slialt sh^rc. 
When we, by proper signs and symbols, ttll 
How, by brave hands, the royal traitor fell ; 1 

Si pbtes archacis conviva recunibere leflis. 
Nee modica cosnare times olua omne patella 1 
Supremo te sole domi, Torquate, manebo. 

Mitteleves spes, etcertaininadivitianini, 
Et Moschicauaam. CraSjOaM Cssare, festus 
Datveahta somnunique dies; \nt^u'ci&\vL<^'>^ 













GlaiKS 



«.dViJ«»' 



Mr myiterioiit dub to Vsp fnrt tpies^ 
roricf CdrestM like wsoten) in £guise. 
iiall be cofip]^ as yim biit ^i^nvi9» 
at table next die.«BB yoa tofe» 
r-«id, Or-^^ B— fe« addR-^cb-^'r 6 
onie{ andI)-r4pp--HiahaU|iive!Vtr<--^ 
t— 419 nnkM p ic y e nte i by a wbon^ [|»L 
lardly fail^ and diere is rcxmi for more ; 
love elbo^-room whenever I drink, 
onest Harry is too apt to s^— k. 
no pretence of business make you stay |, 
ke one word of counsel by the way ^ 
— ny— 'Sy call, send word you^ft gone abrc 
ease you with KingCharl^ a^d Bishop La 
ke you fast, and carry you to pray*rs f 
he will break in, and walk up stairs» 
>y the back-door out, and ltt«& him then 
order Squasb to call a hackney-chair*. 

H;et nares, ne nou'Ct cantharus, et lanx, 
lat tibi te $ ne fidos inter amlcos 
i di^ foras eliminet i ut ooeat parr 
turque pari. Brutum tibi, Sqpluniuinquei 
)i coena prior potiorque puella Sabinum 
:t, assumfun i locus est et pluribus umbrit 
fnis ar£la premunt olidae convivia caprs. 
uotus esse velis, rescribe, et, iisbus omissii 
lervantem postico falle cUtnxsm. 



J o 



10 held a cabin. for ten groats a-year, 
bose niaster,MooreB ,prescrvM him from the hal tc 
r stealing cows, nor could he read the Psalter 
rstthou, ungrateful, from the S-**n'^-<te chase 
ly founder*s grandson §» and tinfrp his place ? 
itHeaT*nl to tee tlw diins^ baHud birood 
rvxve In tbee^ andin'Bfce Ae praifcrb good **• 
len vote a worthy ISkiato ft to^^^ 
sptte ^ jostioei and vdEb^ hir nil; 



nr ■ 



* The fatherof Sir T^Qinas* * * *»;3v])q tngued li 
t CD murder Kingfriniiin Id* | Iwif to avoid bei 
igedy turned infimnMrni^iinrt Mi assbottetj for wh 
was l ew aid ed with AffcnesMbmndaMde a baronet 
fr C d g .n *sfuaiiy> 
\ A poor diKf log cottager luder Mr* Moore, c( 
nned at Ctoimidl aisfflftto be hanfHl'fo^ stealing co^ 
I Thegrandfttherof 0«]^Moofe| Ss^ wboprocu 



v»"— St:*"""' 



IMITATiOlfJ.' 



B^ritim in tbt Tear 1714. 
Sgimia qmr manei imiiM iMlUaMibm umMi, ^. 

I. 

THOSKDreams that on the silent nighl inii-uJe, 
And with false flitting ahsdes our minds delude, 
Jove never lendsus downward from tlie skies, 

an they from infemai mansions rise. 
But are all mere produclions of the brain, 
And looli consult interpreters in vai 

U. 
For when in bed wei-est our weary limbs, 
The mind unburthen'd sports in various \\" 
The busy head with mimic art runs o'er 
The icenei and ailions of the Jay before. 

m. 

The drowsy tyrant, by his minions led. 
To regal ragedevotei some patriot'? heaJ : 
■With equal terrors, not with equal guilt. 
The murd'rer dreams of all the bbcd he spid 

IV. 
The soldier amlling lieais the widow's trie 
And itabs the son before the inii:lii.'i''s cysi 
With like remorse his brolto oi \\\>l ^.ni> 
The fcutcher, fellb the \arti'a\5':Tita'.\\V\^ 



CdUas the city-filih in scaixhrf i 

Orphaiii Mound his bed the lawyer 

And takes the fhinvS's and def"i 
His fellow pick-pune,waKhinghj. 
Vixicks Ws ftogtis in the cully's f( 

The kind phjwciui giants die bus 
Or gives rtUcf lo long «T«ty''g ^ 
The sleeping hangman ties (he fal 
Nor unsuccessful waits for dead n 

The grave divine, with knotty p; 
As if he vf as awake, nod* o-eir hi 
While the sVy mounubaok attend 
Harangues the rabble, and i» bcK 



lMITATI«t(). 11 

K6RACE, book I. ODE XIV. 
PARAPHRASED, 

AUn INSCRIBED TO IRELAND. 
IV'itlsniii the Yiar 1715-6. 

Tif InscripliQn. 



1. UNBAPPr Ship! thou art reluni'd in vaim 
New waves shall dti?E thee to the deep again j 
Look to llividf, and be no more the sport 

1. Of giddf wiodS, but QHke wmte friendly port. 

3. Lostarethyoars, thatu»'dthyeoiirse to guide, 5 
Like faithful coanadlon on either aide. 

I. O Navit! refisrail in mare te novi 
Fluftus. 

^. Fortiier occupa 

Foftuni. -' I 
3. Nudum rcmigioUtat. 



IMlTATIOHt, 189 

A nation ihus, who oiV Heav'n's call ncgltcts, 
In vain fiTim injur'd Heav'n relief experts. 
X. 'Twill not avail, when thy strong eidts are 

That thy descent is from the Britijh oak, 30 
Or when your name and family you boast 
From Sects triumphant o'er the Gallic coast. 
Such was liimc's claim, at juit at thine. 
Her sons descended from the British line i 
Her matchless sous, whose valour still remains 35 
On French racDrdsfor twenty lojig campaigns; 
Yet from an empress now a captive grown, 
She sav'd Britannia's rights and loither own. 
g. In ships dccay'd no mariner confides, 
Lur'd by the gilded stem and painted sides ; 40 
Yet at a bill unthinking fools delight 
In the gay trappings of a birthday- nighl ; 
They on the bold brocade* and satins lav'd. 
And (juitt ibrgot their country was enslav'd. 
I*. DcarVMsell still be to thy tteerage just, 4.5 
Nor change thy ctnirw with ev'ry ludden gust. 
Like supple patriots of the modem sort, 
Who turn with ev'ry gale that blows from court. 

8. Quamvis Fonticse [unus, 
Sylv» lilia nobilis. 
} . Nil pi^s timiditt naviu puppibus 
•.Fidit; tu, nisi Ycntift 
Debes ludibrram, cave. 
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SWIFT'S MONUMENT. jt)! 






OF A MONUMENT 




ED TO THE MEMORY OP 


DR. 


SWIFT IN IRELAND. 



TO MR. CEOftCG FAUbKNIK. 
IRf AiMlIr, f^. 14. I7jO. 

.VE at last finished what you have often heard 
iih I might bc*blcu>do, aMoDiilnentfof the 

est gEoius of mir age, the late Dean of St. Pa- 
The thing in itself 13 but a trifle, but it is 
than I should ever have atttrnpted, had I not 
indignation seen a country (so honoured by the 
of ao great a mail, and so faithfully served by 
ill his life) EO long and so shamefully negli- 
n ereiling some monument of gratitude to his 
iry. Countries are not wise in luch neglejl, 
ey hurt iheinselveE. Men of genius are en- 
ged to t^ply their tslents to the (ervice of their 
ry, when they tee in it gratitude 10 the memoiy 
se who have deserved well of tlwin. The in* 
UE Pere Caatle told mcatParia, that he reck- 
tthe greatest misfoitvmctohimthattK-wM.T.'a". 
uEnglishman; anA,-jj\itvi'tKa.i^iiw*-^''^- , 
was only for tiiW, \\iat ^Suit wo "wOTvi^^^ 



BR. swift's MONOMENT. Ig] 

ji MEMORIAM lONATHAN SWIFT S. T. T. 

AaniJum finies aferis, devlnt ?oeta, 
. ArUMno! xthereaifrtpTiis,at Pigasm, alU 
, SeOBde damn > attntiiniaddittiutfamaCQluinna; 
Hnienmmaridictts, Hic,tiMiqaantpfiiiimus ma. 

Naminii in mensem sacro revacare quotaiwis 
, Ludoramriluju-vati iic tiii farvni bmiorum 
Offtrtur luiniUus : Unidani qua lint luaruia 
Cepia ctaudalur i}ui^iiarU,giiali lern^ 
Ptdara scratttur, latumqutiitterrogilerhim. 



1 HJlVE aiRO appointed a small fund foraiinu:il 
rcmiumstobe distributed m the celdiratioti ofgajni's 
ttbc Monument yearly. The ceremony is to b^t 
tiree days, banning (he first of May yeatJy. On 
tuE day young maids and men in the neighbour- 
ooA are to assemble in th: hippodrome, wit)i ilitir 
arlands and chaplets of flowers, and lo dance 
bund the Monument, singing the pi-aisea of liiis 
IgenioMS patriot, and strExving with flowers all the 
laccj afierwhich ihey arctodanccfora priie; (he 
est dancer amotig the maids is to he prE^ented n-itli 
cap and ribbands; andafter the dance the yoiinjj 
Kn are lo run for a hat and gloves. 



of two guincai. 

The tlunl ixf tfar htmet who 
yearling olfofhli own breed, Uti 
intmium ; ind he that producei i 
Ally, of hit own breed likevriie, i 
□Id, thaU Retire * pianiumof tw 
Thut the wlude will nqt excctd tei 
iheie UKfiilbnnchn of cnirgrowtl 
willbt encouraged, in rememberin 
with to mndi eve andtendemeM, it 
toothen, aod d)tri»hed them hinr 



Dor Sir, 
Your 
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A PORTRAIT OF DR. SWI 



It ptactd in Ibi PiSxrt Galiay there, 'with 

lONATHAN SWIFT, 
DECAN. a. PATBIC. DVBL. 

Ingenio prorsvs sibi propfio celcben 
Vc ipsvm svis Oxoniensibvs aliqvattr 
Redonaret, 
Paridem habere voltit Bailltianvni, 

lohanneB Barber, Amiiger, 

Aldennannvs, 

Nec ita pridcni Prxtor Londjnenais. 



The Frogm* of Martiagr, 

The Broken Mug, 

On Padd;'a CharaE^ of the InUllIgenc 

The Logicians refuMd, 

Ode en Science, 

The PnppRshow, 

On VtjdiB, 

To Mn. Houston of B«nBonnt| vpon j 

her hustand to Sv^ Swift, 
On the collar ef Mn. DingUy'i L^>do{ 
A left-handed Letter to Dr. Sfaeriilan, 
To a Frimd, 

Preface to tbt WuKlMr Ptopheiy, 
The Windior Prophny, 
To the Rev. Mr. Dan. jackton, l^t. 
Dr. Syria's Anawcr to Paulu*, 
On Dr. Rundki Biahop of Deny, 



"TJ'^'fr^'. ^'" ^''^"' Ache 
iJorth of IreUcd, 

S0NC5 AUD BALLA 

oftheDnpitr-sHead, 
Jl- Since the DraniVs •iff ..^ « 

IV. Now we're tiw by Nature 
vm r '""°"h.Cuf™^ 




T}K-Yiliea;*OiiaAtewi w^,^ 
BajVi MwfidJad. apo» to^jJiKl 

^^«W^ m Sow, b^wtftj^ 
ipMcb.oif ^ nmqua p(vM>innt F 
Dr. Swlft'i Aoiwer to BaUyspd^n 



Another, 



Uiother, 
Another) 
Anathcr, 

Anoiher, 
Ajiother, 
Another, 
Another, 
. Another, 
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